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T6. Her-Royal Highneſs the” | 


HAT high Station, hich by Your 
Birth you hold above the People, 
exacts from every one, as a Duty, whatever 
Honours they are capable of paying to Your 
Royal Highneſs: But that more - exalted 
Place, to which Your - Virtues have rais'd 
You, above the reſt of Princes, makes the 
Tribute of our admiration and Praiſe, ra- 
ther ai Choice more immediately preventing 
that Duty. 4 4 
The Publick Gratitude is-ever founded on 
a Publick Benefit; and what is univerfally _ 
Bleſsd is always an univerſal Bleſſing. Thus 
from yourſelf we derive the Offerings which 
we bring; and that Incenſe which ariſes to 
Your Name only returns to its Original, and 
but naturally requites the Parent of its Being. 
From hence its is that this Poem, conſtituted - 
on a Moral, whoſe End is to recommend and 
to encourage Virtue, of conſequence has re- 
eourſe- to Your Royal Highneſs's Patronage ; 
aſpiring to caſt itſelf beneath your Feet, and 
declining Approbation, till You ſhall conde- 
ſcend to own it, and vouchſafe to ſhine upon 
it as on a Creature of Your Influence, 
: A 2 Tis 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

*Tis from the Example of Princes that 
Virtue becomes a Faſhion in the People, for 
even they who are averſe to Inſtruction, will 
yet be fcnd of Imitatian. 
But there are Multitudes, who never can 
Have Means nor Opportunities of ſo near an 
Acceis, as to partake of the Benefit of ſuch. 
Examples. And to theſe, Tragedy, which, 
diſtinguiſhes it ſelf ſrom the Vulger Poetry by 
the Dignity of its Characters, may be of Uſe- 
and Information. For they who are at that 
Diſtance from original Greatneſs, as to be de- 
priv'd of the Happineſs of contemplating the 
Perfections and real Exceilencies of Tour- 
Royal Highneſs's Perſon in Your Court, may 
yet behold ſome ſmall Sketches and Ima- 
gings of the Virtues of your Mind, abſtract. 
ed and repreſented on the Theatre. 

Thus Poets are inſtructed; and inſtruct; not 
alone by Precepts which perſuade, but alſo | 
Examples which illuſtrate, Thus is Delight 
inter woven with Inſtruction; when not only 
Virtue is preſcribed, but alſo repreſented, 

But if we are delighted with the Livelineſs 
of a feign'd Repreſentation of Great and. 
Good Perſons and their Actions, how muſt we 
be charm'd with beholding the Perſons them- 
ſelves > If one or two excelling Qualities, bare- 
ly touch'd in the ſingle Action and ſmall Com- 
paſs of a play, can warm an Audience, with 
a Concern and Regard even for the ſeeming 
Succeſs. and Proſperity of the Actor; __ 
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hat Zeal muſt the Hearts of all be fill'd, for 
the continued and encreaſing Happineſs of thoſe 
who are the true and living Inſtances of eleva- 
ted and perſiſting Virtue? Even the vicious 
themſelves muſt have a ſecret Veneration ſor 
thoſe peculiar Graces and Endowments, which 
are daily ſo eminently conſpicuous , in Your 
Royal Highneſs ; and though repining, feel a 
Pleaſure which in ſpite of Envy they per-force 
approve. | 

If in this Piece, humbly offer d to your 
Royal Highneſs, there ſhall- appear the Re- 
ſemblance of any of thoſe many Excellencies 
which You ſo promiſcuouſly poſſeſs, to be 
drawn fo as to merit Your leaſt Approbation, 
it has the End and“ Accompliſhment of its 
Deſign. And however Imperfect it may be 
in the Whole, through the Inexperience or In- 
capacity of the Author, yet if there is ſe much 
as to convince Your Royal Highneſs, that a 
Play may be with Induſtry fo diſpoſi d (in 
fpite of the licentious Practice of the Modern 
Theatre) as to become ſometimes an Innocent 
and not Unprofitable Entertainment; it will 
abundantly gratifie the ambition, and recom- 
penſe the Endeavours of, 


Your Royal Highneſs's: 
| Moſt Obedient, and 
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Spoken by Mr. BeTTER TON. - 


HE Time has been when Plays were not fe plenty, 


And a leſs Number new would well content ye, 
New Plays did then like Almanacks: appear; | 
And one was thought ſufficient for a Tear. 
Tho" they are more like Almanacks of late; 
For in one Year, 1 think, they're out of Date. 
Mor vere they without Reaſon joined together; 
For juſt as one prognoſticates.the Weather, 
How plentiful the Crop, or ſcarce the Grain, 
What peals of Thunder, and what Show'rs of Rain ;. 


Ss bother can foretel, by certain Rules, 


What Cyops ef Coxcombs, or what: Floods of Fools. 


In ſuch like Prophecies were Poets ſrill'd, 


Which now they find in their own Tribe Lullßlld: 


The Dearth of Wit they did ſo long preſage, 


Ts fallen on us, and almoſt. ftarves the Stage. 
Were you not priev'd, as often as you ſaw 

Poor Actors threſh ſuch empty Sheafs of ſtraw ®' 
Toiling and lat”ring at their Lungs Expence, 
To ftart a Jeſt, or force a little Senſe. 

Hard Fate For us ſtill harder in th'. Event; 


Our Authors Sin, but we alone. Repent. 
Still they proceed, and at our Charge, write worſe; 
 *Twvere ſome Amends if they could reimburſe, 
But there's the Devil, tho their Cauſe is loſt, - 
There's no recom'ring Damages or Coſt. 


PROLOGUE 


PR OL OG UE. 
Evod Wits, forgive this Liberty we take, 
Since Cuflom gives the Loſers leave to Speak, 
But if, provok'd, your dreadful Wrath remains, :. 
Take your Rewe nge upon the coming Scenes: 


For that damn d Peet's ſpar d who dam us a brother, 


As one thief ſcapes that executes another. 

Thus far alone docs to the Wits relate; 

But from the reſf we hope a better Fate. 

To pleaſe and move has been our Poet's Theme, - . 
Art may dire, but Nature is his Ain; 

And Nature miſs'd,. in vain he boaſts his Art, 
For only Nature can affect the Heart. 

Then freely judge the Scenes that ſhall enſue, 
But as with Freedom, . judge with Candour tos. 
He wou'd not loſe thra' Prejudice his Cauſe ; 
Nor. wou'd obtain precariouſiy Applauſe. 
Impartial Cenſure he requeſts from all. 
Prepar'd, by juft Degrees to fland or. fall. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
F 


MaAnvuEL, the King of GRANA DA. 

GoNz ALE Zz, his Favourite. 

Ga RciA, Son to GONZALEZ. 

PE RRZ, Captain of the Guards. . 

Alon zo, an Officer, Creature to GoxzALE zZ. 
Os MN, a Noble Priſoner. 

H LI, a Priſoner his Friend. 

 SELIM, an Eunuch. 


WOMEN. 


ALMERIA, the Princeſs of GRANADA. 
Z RA, a Captive Queen. 
LEON ORA, chief Attendant on the Princeſs, 


Women, Eunuchs and Mutes attending ZARA, 


The SCENE: GRANADA. 
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ACT L SCENE I 
A Room OP STATE; 


Tr Curtain rifng low!y. 40 ſoft Muſick, diſiouwers Al- 
' RIA in Mourning, LEO MORA waiting in Mourning. 


After the Mufick, Aus A1 riſes- from ber Chair, and. 


comes forward. 


— 


AINAEIR A. 


| * USICK: has charms to ſooth a ſavage breaſt; 
to ſoften rocks, or bend a knotted oak. 


I've read, that things inanimate have mov'd,. 
And, as with living ſouls, have been inform'd 

By magic numbers and perſuaſive ſound. 

What then am I? Am I more ſenſeleſs grown 

Than trees, or flint? O force of conſtant woe!: 

"Ts not in harmony to calm my griefs: 


Auſel uo 
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Anſelmo ſlee ps, and is at peace; laſt night 
The ſilent tomb receiv'd the good old king; 
He and his ſorrows now are ſafely lodg d 
Within its cold, but hoſpitable boſam. 

Why am I not at peace? 

Leon, Dear madam, ceaſe, | 
Or moderate your priefs ; there is no cauſe— 

Alm. No cauſe ! peace, peace; there is. eternal cauſe. 
And miſery eternal will ſucceed, : 
Thou canſt not tel. thou haſt indeed no cauſe,” 

Leon. Believe me, madam, I lament Anſelmo, 

And always did compaſſionate his fortune; 

Have often wept, to fee how cruelly. 

Your father kept in chains his-feHow-king : 

And oft at night, when all have been retir'd, 

Have ſtol'n from bed, and to his priſon crept ; = | 
Where while his goaler ſlept, I thro' the prate  * 
Have ſoftly whiſper'd, and enquir'd his health ;. 
Sent in my ſighs and prayers for his deliv'rance; 
For fighs and prayers were all that I could offen 

Alm. Indeed thou haſt a ſoft and gentle nature 
That thus cou'dſt melt to ſee a ſtranger's wrongs... 
O Leonora, hadſt thou. known Anſelmo, 

How wou'd thy heart have bled to ſee his ſuff rings. 
Thou hadſt no cauſe, but general-compaſſion. 

Leon. Love of- my royal miſtreſs gave me cauſe,- 
My love of you begot my grief for him; | 
For I had heard that when the chance of war 
Had bleſt Anſelmo's arms with victory, 

And the rich ſpoil of all the field, and you, 
The glory of the whole, were made the prey 
Of his ſucceſs ;. that then, in ſpite of hate, 
Revenge, and that hereditary. feud 
Between Valentia's and Granada's kings, 
He did endear himſelf to your affection, 
By all the worthy and indulgent ways 

His moſt induſtrious goodneſs cou'd invent; 
Propofing by a match between Alphonſo 

His ſon, the brave Valentia prince, and you,. 
To end the long diflention, and unite . 

The jarring crowns, 


Alm, | 
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Alm. Alphonſo ! O Apbonſo | 
Thor too art quiet long haſt been at peace 
Both, both — father and ſon are now no more. 
Then why am 1? O when ſhall I have reft? 

Why do I live to fay you are no more? 

Why are all theſe things thus is it of force? 

Is there neceſſity, I muft be miſerable? 

Is it of moment to the peace of heav'n 

That I ſhould be afflicted thus? If not, 

Why is it thus contriv'd ? -why are things laid 

By ſome unſeen hand, ſo, as of fare conſeqence 
They muſt to me bring curſes, grief of heart, 

The laſt diſtreſs of life, and ſure deſpair? | 


Leo. Alas, you ſearch too far, and think too deeply. 


Alm. Why was I carry'd to Anſelmo's court? 


Or there, why was I us'd fo tenderly? 


Why not ill treated like an enemy? 
For ſo my father wou'd have us'd his child, 
Devouring ſeas have waſh'd thee from my fight, 
No time ſhall raſe thee from my memory; 
No, I will live to be thy monument: 
The cruel ocean is no more thy tomb: 
But in my heart thou Art-interr'd ; there, there, 
'Thy dear reſemblance is for ever fix'd ; 
My love, my lord, my huſband ſtill, tho' loft. 

Lee. Huſband ! O heav*ns ! 

Alm. Alas! what have I ſaid? 
My grief has hurry'd me beyond all thought. 
T wou'd have kept that ſecret ; though I:know 
Thy love and faith to me deſerve all confidence, 
But tis the wretch's comfort ſtill to have 
Some ſmall reſerve of near and inward woe, 
Some un ſuſpected hoard of darling grief, | 
Which they unſeen may wail, and weep and mourn, 
And glutton-like alone devour. 

Leo. Indeed 


I knew not this. 


Alm. O no, thou know'ſt not half, 


Fnow'ſt nothing of my ſorrows—if thou didſt. 
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If I hou'd tell thee, wou'dſt thou pity me? 
Tell me, I know thou wou'dft, thou art compaſſionate. 
Leo. Witneſs theſe tears 

Alm. I thank thee Leona, 
Indeed I do, for pitying thy ſad miſtreſs:: 
For tis, alas, the poor prerogative | 
Of greatneſs, to be wretched and unpitied ... 
But I did promiſe I wou'd tell the hat ? 
My miſeries; thou doſt already know em: 
And when I told thee thou didſt nothing know, 
It was becauſe thou didſt notknew A4/phowyo : 
For to have known my loſs, thou muſt have known 
His worth, his truth, and tenderneſs of love. 

Les. The memory of that brave prince ſtands fair 
In all report. — ; | 
And I have heard imperfeQly his loſs; =_ . 
But fearful to renew your troubles paſt, Y 
I never did preſume to aſk the ſtory. | 

Alm. If for my ſwelling heart | can, I'll tell thee, 
T was a welcome captive in Valentia, 
Ev'non the day when Manuel, my father, 
Led on his conq'ring troops. high as the gates 
Of king Anſelmo's palace; which in rage, 
And heat.of war, and dire revenge he paid. 
The good king flying to avoid the flames, 
Started amidſt his foes, and made captivity 
His fatal refuge——————wou'd that I had fall'n 
Amid thoſe Flames but twas not ſo decreed; 
Alphonſo, who foreſaw my father's cruelty, 
Had. borne the queen and me on board a ſhip 
Ready to ſail ; and when this news was brought 
We put to ſea ; but being betray d by ſome 
Who knew our flight, we cloſely were purſu'd, 
And almoſt taken, when a ſudden ſtorm 
Drove us, and thoſe that follow'd, on the coaſt 
Of Africk : there our veſſel ſtruck the ſhoar, 
And bulging gainſt a rock was daſh'd to pieces. 
But heav'n ſpar'd me for yet much more affliction ! 
Conducting them who follow'd us, to ſhun 
The ſhoal, and ſave me floating on the waves, 
While the good queen and my Alpbonſo periſh'd, 
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Io. Alas! were you then wedded to Alphonſe, | 


Alm. That day, that fatal day, our hands were join'd; | 


For when my lord beheld the ſhip purſuing,” 
And ſaw her rate ſo far exceeding ours ; 
He came to me, and-begg'd me by my love, 
I wou'd conſent the prieſt ſhou'd make us one; 
That whether death or victory enſu d, 
1 might be his; beyond the power of fate: 
The queen too did aſſiſt his ſuit — I granted; 
And in one day, was wedded, and a widow. 
Leo. Indeed 'twas mourn fu. 
Alm. TwWas ————3s I have told thee——— 
For which I mourn, and will for ever mourn ; 
Nor will I change theſe black and diſmal robes, 
Or ever dry theſe ſwoln and watry eyes, 
Or ever taſte content, or-peace of -heart, 5 
While I have life and thought of my Alphonſo. (rows, 


b 


Leo. Look down, good heav'n, with pity on her ſor- 


And grant that time may bring her ſome relief. 
An. O no, time gives encreaſe to my afflictions. 
Tube circling hours, that gather all the woes, 
Which are diffus d thro' the revolving year, 
Come heavy - laden with th' oppreſſing weight, 
To me; with me, ſucceſſively, they leave 
The ſighs, the tears, the groans, the reſtleſs cares, 
And all the damps of grief, that did retard their flight ; 
'T hey ſhake their downy wings, and ſcatter all 1 
The dire collected dews on my poor head; | 
Then fly with joy and ſwiftneſs fromme. 
Leo. Hark! | [Shouts at a diſtances 
The diſtant ſhouts proclaim your father's triumph; 
O ceaſe, for heav'ns ſake, aſſwage a little 
This torrent of your grief; for, much I fear, 
*T will urge his wrath to ſee you drown'd in tears, 
When joy appears in ev'ry other face. 

Alm. And joy he brings to ey'ry other heart, 
But double weight of woe to mine; 5 
For with him Garcia, comes Garica, to whom 
T muſt be ſacrific'd, and all the vowws 
I gave my dear Alphenſo baſely broken. 
No, it ſhall never be; for I will die; 
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Firſt, die ten thouſand deaths—look down, look down 

Alphonſo, hear the ſacred vow I make; 

One moment, ceaſe to gaze on perfect bliſs, 

And bend thy glorious eyes to earth and me ; 

And thou Anſelmo, if yet thou art arriv'd 

T'hro' all impediments of purging fire, 

To that bright heav'n, where my Alphonſo reigns, 

Behold thou alſo, and attend my vow. 

Tf ever I do yield, or give conſent, 

By any action, word, or thought to wed 

Another lord; may then juſt heav'n ſhow'r down 

Unheard of cyurſes.on me, greater far 

(If ſuch there be in angry heav/n's vengeance) 

Than any I have endur d- and now 

My-heart has ſome relief; having ſo well 

Diſcharg'd this dept, incumbent on my love. 

Yet one thing more I. wou'd engage from thee. 
Leo. My heart, my life and will, are only yours. 
Alm. I thank thee, tis but this; anon, when all 


Are wrapp'd and buſied in the general joy, 


Thou wilt withdraw, and privately with me 
Steal forth, to viſit good 4n/e/mo's tomb. 
Leo. Alas ! I fear ſome fatal reſolution. 
Alm. No, on my life, my faith, I mean no ill, 
- I feel. my ſelf more light, 
And more at large, fince I have made this vow. 
naps I would repeat it there more ſolemnly, _ 
Tis that, or ſomeſuch melancholy thought, 
Upon my word no more. : 
Lee. I will attend you. 


SCENE II. 


AluMERIA, LEONORA, ALONZO. 

on. The lord Gonſalez, comes to tell your highneſs 

The king is juſt arriv'd. 
Alm, Conduct him in. 

That's his pretence; bis errand is, I know, 
'Tofill my ears with Garcia's valiant deeds; 
And gild and magnike his ſon's exploits. 
But I am arm'd with ice around my heart, 
Net to be warm'd with words, or idle eloquence. 

| | SCENE 


[kneels. 


[Rifing. 


[Exit Alon 


. 1 * 


* 
- 
* 
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SCENE III. 


Gonzalez, ALMER)A, LEOWORA, 

Gonſ. Be ev'ry day of your long life like this, 
The ſun, bright conqueſt, *and your brighter eyes, 
Have all conſpir'd to blaze promiſcuous light, 
And bleſs this day with moſt anequal'd luſtre. 
Your royal father, my victorious lord, 
Loaden with ſpoils, and ever-living laurel. 
Is entering now in martial pomp the palace: 
Five * mules precede his ſolemn march, 
Which groan beneath the weightbf” Mooriſb wealth. 


' Chariots of war;adorn'd with glittering gems, 


Succeed ; and next a hundred neighing'ſteeds, 
White as the fle&cy rain on Alpine hills; 
That bound and foam, and champ the golden bit, 
As they diſdain'd the victory the grace. 
Priſoners of war in ſhining fetters follow F-; 
And captains of the nobleſt blood of Africł 
Sweat by his chariot wheel, and lick and grind. 
With gnaſhing teeth, the duſt his triumphs raiſe. 
The ſwarming populace ſpread every wall, 
And cling. as if with c!aws they did enforce 
Their hold, thro' clifted ſtones, ſtretching and ſtaring, 
As if they were all eyes, and every limb 
Would feed it's faculty of admiration.” _ 
While you alone retire, and ſhun this fight ; | 
This fight, which is indeed not ſeen (tho* twice | 2 
The multitude ſhould gaze) in abſence of your eyes. y 
Alm. My lord my eyes ungratefully behold 
The gilded trophies'of exterior honours. 
Nor will my ears be charm'd with' ſounding words, 
Or pompoos Phraſe ; the pageantry of ſou}; ; 
But that my father is return d i ſafety; 
I bend to heav'n with thanks. 
Gon/. Excellent princes? * 
But tis a tafk unfit for my weak age, 
With dying words, to offer at your praiſe. 
Garcia, my ſon, your beauty's ſoweſt ſlave, 
Has better done; improving with his ſwerd 
B 2 
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The force and influence of your matehleſs charms. 
Alm. I doubt not of the worth of Garcia's deeds, | 
Which had been brave, tho' I had ne'er been born. . 
Leo. Madam. the king, | [Fhuriſh: Si 
Alm. My women. I wou'd. meet him. 1 
[Attendants to Almeria enter in mourning: 


e 


Symphony of Warlike Muſick. Enter the King, attended 
by Garcia and ſeveral Officers. Files of Priſoners inn 
Chains, and Guards, who are ranged. in order round © 
the ſtage. Almeria meets the King, ani kneels ; after- 
#91 wards Gonſales kneels and kifſes the King's band, while - 
Garcia does the ſame to the Princes. asf 

King. Almeria, riſe my beſt Gonfalesz,..rife. 

What tears my good old friend, — 
Gonf. But tears of joy. 
Believe me, fir, to ſee you thus, has flld _ 
My eyes with more delight than they can hold. | 
*. * thou lov'ſt me, and I'm pleas'd thou 
oſt: | 

Take it for thanks, eld man, that I rejoicg 

To ſee thee weep on this occafion=————-<ſome. 

Here are, who ſeem to mourn at our ſucceſs! - 

Why is't, Alneira. that you meet our eyes, 

Upon this ſolemn day, in theſe ſad. weeds ? - 

In oppoſition to my brightneſs, you 

And yours are all like daughters of afflition.. 

Alm, Forgive me fir, if I in this offend. 

The year, Which I have vow'd to pay to heav'n, 

In mourning and ſtrict life, for my deliverance _ 

From wreck and death, wants yet to be expired. 

King, Your zeal to heav'n is great, ſo is your debt: 

Yet ſomething too is due to me, who gave 

That life, which heav'n preſerv'd. A day beſtow'd 

In filial duty, had aton'd and giv'n | 

A diſpenſation to your vo- vo more. 

'Twas weak and wilful—————— and a woman's error, 

Yet upon thought it doubly wounds my fight, 

To fee that ſable worn upen the day 
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Succeeding 
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Succeeding that, in which our deadlieſt ſoe, 

Hated Anſelmo, was inter d by heav'n, 

It looks as thou didſt mourn for him: juſt ſo, 

Thy ſenſeleſs vow appear d to bear its date. 

Not from that hour wherein thou wer t preſery'd, 

But that wherein the curs d Alphonſo periſſi d. 

Hat what? thou doſt not weep to think of that? 
Gonſ. Have patience, royal ſir. the princeſs weeps 


=y 


To have offended you. If fatedecreed, - 
One pointed hour ſhould be A/phon/o's loſs,. - 


And her deliverance; isſhe-to- blame? 
King. I tell thee ſhe's to blame, not to have feaſted 


| When my firſt foe was laid in earth, ſuch enmity, 


Such deteſtation, bears my blood to his; 

My daughter ſhould have revell'd at his death, 

She ſhould have made theſe palace walk to ſhake, 

And all this high and ample roof to ring 

With her rejoicings. -- What, to mourn, and weep ! 

'Then, then to weep, and pray, and grieve ? By heav'a, 

There's not a flave, a ſhackled flave of mine, 

But ſhould have ſmil'd that hour, through all his care, 

And ſhook his chains in tranſport and rude harmony. 
Gon/. What ſhe has done, was in exceſs of goodneſs 

Betray d by too much piety, to ſeem 


As if he had offended Sure no more: 


King. To ſeem is to commit, at this conjuncture. 
F wonot have a ſeeming ſorrow ſeen 
To-day Retire, diveſt your ſelf with ſpeed 
Of-that offenſive black ; on me be all 
The violation of your vow : for you, 
It ſhall be. your excuſe, that I command it. 
. | (Garcia 4zeeling. 
Gan, Your pardon, fir, if I preſume ſo far, 
As ta-remind you of: your gracious promile. 
King. Riſe, Garcia forgot. Yet ſtay, Almeria. 
Alm. oy —_ heart What is your pleaſure, 
| u 


King. Draw near, and give your hand ; and Garcia, 
yours; -: ' 
Receive this lord, as one whom I have found 
Worthy to be your haſband, and my ſon. 


B 3 ä Car. 
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Gar. Thus let me kneel to tale O not to e 
But to devote, and yield my. ſelf ſor ever 
The ſlave and ereature of my royal miſtteſs. TEEN 
Gaonſ. O let me proſtrate, pay my worthleſs tanks 
King. No _— my protatſe: e ee thy 
ſervices, © 
And Gardia's well. try'd valour, all obli 
This day we triumph, but to-morrow's 
Garcia, ſhall ſhine to grace thy bur 1 
Alm. Oh! (Faints 
Gar. She faints ! help to ſupport her. | 
Gn. She recovers. 15 
King. A fit of bridal fear. How, is't, Almeria? p 


A ſudden chiln bſs ſeizcs * my — 
Your leave, fir, to retire, -- 

King. Garcia, cond uct her. 

__ Garcia lead Almeria to the * and returns, 

This idle vow hangs on her woman's fears. 
Flt have a prieſt ſhall preach her from her faith, 
And make it ſin not to renounce that vo? 
Whick 1 ra have broken. Now, what hong Alimza?- 


SCENE v. 


Lixo, Goss are, Garcia, Auonzo, Attendants 


o 


Alon. Your beauteous captive, Z ae is arciy'd; 
And with a train as if ſhe ſtill were wife. - 
To Abucacim, and the Moor had cong verd. 
King. It is our will ſhe ſhou'd be ſo attended: 
Bear hence theſe: priſoners. Garcia, which is he, 


+ whoſe mute valour you relate ſuch wonders ? 


[Priſoners lad off.” 
9 Oo Oſinyn, who led the Meori/b horſe ; but he, 
Great fir, at her requeſt attends on Zara. 
King. He is your priſoner, -as you pleaſe diſpoſe kim. 
hy: I would oblige him, but he ſhuns my kindneſs. 
And with a haughty mein, and ftern civility, | 
Dumbly declines all offers. If he ſpeak, 
Tis ſcare above a word; as he were born 
Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk ; 


At leaſt, to talk where he muſt not command, 


King, 
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King. Such ſullenneſb, aud in 2 man ſo brave, 
Muſt have ſome other cauſe than his captivity. en 
Did Z ara, then, requeſt he —— . 
Gar. My Lord, ſhe did. = 
King. That, join'd with his behaviour, 
Begets a doubt. I'd have em watch d; perhaps, - 
Her chains hang heavier on him than his own. | 


S-C ENE. VI. 


Kine, GonsaLlBz, Gao, Azonre,: — . and 
Osu vx bound, conducted by Perxuz and a guard, and 


attended by 82. and ſeueral Mutes and Eunhs. in 
a train. 


King. What welcome, and whathonours beauteousZarey 

A king and conqueror can give, are yours. 

Acconqueror indeed, where you are won; 

Who with ſuch Juſtre ſtrike admiring eyes, 

That had our pomp been with your preſence onac'ds- 

Th' expecting crowd had been deceiv'd ; and ſeen 

Their monarch enter not triumphant, but 

In pleaſing triumph led; your beauty's ſlave. 
Zara, fr Ion any terms could condeſcend 

To like captivity, or think thoſe honours, 

Which conquerors in courteſie beſtow, 

Of equal value with unborrow'd rule, 

And native right to arbitrary ſway ; . 

F might be pleas'd when I behold this train 

With uſual homage wait. But when I feel- 

Theſe bonds, I look with loathing on my ſelf.;. 

And ſcorn vile ſlavery, tho' doubly hid 

Beneath mock praiſes, and diſembled ſtate. 
King. TR bonds! *twas my command you | odd 

ee. 

How durſt you, Peres, diſobey A* 1. 221 
Per. Great Sir, 

Your order was, ſhe ſhould not wait _ criemph * 

But at ſome diſtance follow thus attended. 
King. 'Tis falſe; twas more; I bid ſhe ſhould he free : 

If not in words, I bid it by my eyes. 

Her eyes did more than bid Free her and hers 


With 


- 
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With ſpeed vet ſtay——my hands alone can male 
Fit reſtitution here — Thus I releaſe you, 
And by —_— you enſlave my ſelf. 
Zara. Such favours ſo conferr'd, tho* when I 
Deſerve acknowledgment from noble minds. 
Such thanks as one hating to be oblig d — 
Yet hating more ingratitude, can pay, 
I offer. 
King. Born to excel, and to command! 
As by tranſcendent beauty to attract | 
All eyes, ſo by preheminence of ſbul- ' S 
To rule all hearts. 
| Garcia, what's he, who with contratedbrow, - 
[Beholding Oſmyn as they unbind bim. 
And fallen port, glooms downward with his eyes ; 
At once regardleſs of his chains, or liberty? - 
Zar. That,, Sir, is be of whom I ſpoke; that's On 
King, He anſwers well the character you gave him. 
Whence come's it, valiant. » that a man 
So great in arms as thou art ſaid to be, 
80 can endure captivity 
The common chance of war. 
 O/m. Becauſe captivity- 
Has robb'd me of adear and joft revenge 
King. I underſtand not · that. 
O/m. I would not have 
Zar. that gallant Moor in battle loſt a friend, 
"Whom more than life he lov'd; and the regret - 
Of not revenging on his foes that loſs, - 
Has caus'd this melancholy and deſpair. . 
King. She does excuſe him; tis as I lalpeded.. 
[To Gonſales?. 
Gonſ. That friend may be herſelf ; ſeem not to heed., 
His arrogant reply. She looks concern'd. 
King. I'll have enquiry made; perhaps his friend. 
Yet lives, and is a priſontr, His name. 
Zara. Heli. 
King. Garcia, that ſearch ſhall be your care: 
It ſhall be mine to pay devotion here; 
At this fair fhrine-to-lay my laurels down, 
And raiſe love's altar on the * of war. 


Conqueſt 
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Conqueſt and triumph, now, are mine no more * 
Nor will I victory in camps adore ; 

For, lingring there, in long ſuſpence ſhe ſtands, 
Shifting the prize in unreſolving hands, 

Unus'd to wait, I broke thro' her delay. 

Fix d her by force, and ſnatch'd the doubtful day 
Now, late I find that war is but her ſport; 

In love the goddeſs keeps her awful court: 
Fickle in fields, unſteadily ſhe flies, 

Rat rules with ſettled _ in Zara's eyes. 


$000008000080000000000008 
ACT. -$CE NE Þ 


Repreſenting - the. Ie: of a, T emple, 


Gancta, Her I, fp 


GA R CI 4. 
T His way, we're told, Oſnyn was ſeen to alk; 
Chuſing this lonely manſion of the dead, 
To mourn, brave Heli, thy.miſtaken fate. 
Heli, Let heav'a with thunder to. the centre firike me, 
If to ariſe in very deed from death, 
And to re- viſit, with my long clos'd eyes 
This living light, cou'd to my ſoul, or ſenfe. 
Afford a thought, or ſhew a glimpfe of joy, 
In leaſt proportion to the vaſt delight 
T:feel, to hear of Oſma's name; to hear ; 
That Oſuyn lives, and I again ſhall ſee Bim. bv 
Gar. I've heard, with admiration; of your "abies 
Per. Yonder, my Lord, behold the noble . | 
Heli. Where? Where? 
Gar. ] ſaw him not, nor any like. Hm 
Per. I ſaw him when 1 ſpoke, thwarting my view, 
And ſtriding with diſtemper'd haſte; his eyes 3 
eem'd. 


—— — — 
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Seem' d flame, and flaſh'd upon me with a glance; 
Then forward ſhot their fires, which he purſu'd, 


As to ſome object frightful, yet not fear d., 
Gar Let's haſte to follow: him, and know the caufe. 
Heli. My lord, let me-intreat you to forbeat: 

Leave me alone, to find and cure the cauſe. 

F know his melancholy; and fuch ſtarts - 

Are uſual to his temper. - It might raiſe him 

To act ſome violence upon himſelf, | 

So to be caught in an unguarded hour, 

And when his ſoul gives all her paſſions way, 

Secure and looſe in friendly ſolitude, . 


 Fnow kis noble heart wou'd burſt with ſhame, 


To be furpris'd by ſtrangers in irs fraitry. 

Ger. Go, gen tous Heli, and relieye your ſtiend, 
Far be it freom-me, offieiouſly to-pry” 
Or preſs upon the privacies of others. 


SCENE I: 


Garcia, PEREZ. 
Gar. Peres, the king expects from our return 


To have his jealoufie, confirm'd, or clear d, 


Of that appearing love which Zara bears 
To Oſayn; but ſome ather. opportunity 
Muſt. make that plain. | 
Per. To me 'twas long ſince plain, 

And ev'ry look from him and her confirms it. 

Sar. If ſo, unhappineſs attends their love. 
And I cou'd Pity em. I hear ſome coming. 
The friends perhaps are met let us avoid em. 


3c EN E III. 


Aru un LEOxOKA: pat 
Alm. It was a fancy'd noiſe, for all is huſh d. 
Leo. It bore the accent of- a human voice. 

Alm. It was thy fear, or elſe ſome tranſient wind. 
Whiſtling thro' hollows of this vauked Iſle. 
We'll lien oe . 

. Les. Hark l a 
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Aar No, all his huſn d, and ſtill as death=—"Tis ! 
dreadful . | 
How rev'rend is the fact of this tall pile, „„ 
Whoſe ancient pillars reat*theit marble heads, = 
To bear · aloſt its arch'd and pend'rous roof, = 
By its own weight made ſtedfaſt and immoveable, | 
Looking tranquility. It ſtrikes an awe : 
And terror on my aking fight ; the tombs : 
And monumental caves of death look cold, 9 
And ſnhoot a chilneſs to my trembling heart. 
Give me thy hand and let me hear thy voice; 
Nay, quickly ſpeak to me, and let me hear 6 
Thy voice my own affrights me with its echo's. 
Leo. Let us return 3 the horror of this place 
And ſilence will encreaſe your melancholy. 
Alm, It may my fears, but cannot add to that, 
No, I will on; ſhew me Anjelmo's tomb, 
Lead me o'er bones and ſkulls and mouldering earth 
Of human bodies ; for I'll mix with them, 
Orwind me in the ſhroud of ſome pale coarſe 
Yet green in earth, rather than be the bride 
Of Garcia's more deteſted bed: that thought 
Exerts my ſpirits ; and my preſent fears 8 0 
Are loſt in dread of greater ill. Then ſhew me, 
Lead me, for I am bolder grown ; lead on 3 
Where I may kneel, and pay my vows again Jad" 
To him, to heav'n and my Alphonſo's foul: „ 
Leo. I go; but heav'n can tell with what regret. 


SCENE IV. 


The Scene opening diſcovers a place of tombs : One Monu- 
ment fronting the view greater than the ref. 


Herr. 
I wander thro' this maze of monuments, - vj 
Yet cannot find him Hark ! ſure 'tis the voice, 
Of one complaining There it ſounds UI 


follow / ĩt. 


SCENE 
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s CEN E v. 


Antal, Laowena 

Les. Behold the ſacred vault, within whoſe womb 
The poor remains of good Anſelmo reſt ; 
Vet freſh and unconſum d by time or worms. 

What do I ſee? O heav'n! either my eyes 
Are falſe, or ſtill the mafble door remains 
Unclos'd; the iron gates that lead to death 
Beneath, are ſtill wide ſtretch'd upon their hinge, 
And ſtaring on us with unfolded leaves. | 
Alm. Sure tis the friendly yawn of death for me; 
And that dumb mouth ;ſignificant in ſhow, 
Invites me to the bed where I alone 
Shall reſt; ſhews-me the grave, where nature, weary, 
And long oppreſs d with woes and bending cares, 
May lay the burden down, and ſink in ſlumbers 
Of peace eternal. Death, grim death, will fold - 
Me in his leaden arms, and preſs me cloſe 
To his cold clayie breaſt. My father then 
Will ceaſe his tyranny; and Garcia too | 
Will fly my pale deformity with. 
My ſoul, enlarg'd from its vile bonds, will mount | 
And range the ſtarry · orb and milky ways, oY 
Of that refulgent world, where I mall ſwim 
In liquid light, and float on ſeas of bliſs 
To my Alpbonſo's ſoul. O joy too great! 
O extaſie of thought ; Hel pme, Anſelmo ; 
Help me, A/phon/ſo ; take me, reach thy hand; 
To thee, to thee I call, to en Ae: 
O allphtnſe? 


nns Vi. 
ALMERIA, Leonoka, Our aſcending | From the 


tomb. | 
Oſu. Who calls chat wretched thing that was Alben f. * 
Alm. Angels and all the hoſt of heav'n ſupport me 


O/mn., Whence is that voice, whoſe ſhrilneſs from the 
Wl 5; grave, 


Ang 
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And growing to his ſather's ſhrowd, roots up 
Alm. Mercy! Providence! O ſpeak, 
Speak to it quickly, quickly i, ſpeak, to me, 
Comfort me, help me. hold me, hide me, hide me 
Leonora, in thy boſom, from the light, 
And from my eyes. 
O/m. Amazement and illuſion! 
Rivet and nail me where I ſtand, ye pow'rs ; 


( (Coming forward. 


That motionleſs I may be ſtill deceiy d. 

Let me not ſtir, nor breathe, leſt I diſſolve 

That tender, lovely form of painted air, 

So like Almeria. Ha! it ſinks, it falls 

PI! catch it e'er it goes, and graſp her.ſhade. 
"Tis life l tis warm! dis he tis the herſelf! 
Nor dead, nor ſhade, but breathing and alive f | 
It is Almeria, tis, it is my wife! | 


s EN E vn. 


Atuzara, LsoNORA, OSsMTN, HELi. 


Leo. Alas, ſhe ſtirs not yet, nor lifts her eye: 
He too is fainting —<—-Help me, help me, 
Who - e er thou art, and lend thy hand to raiſe 
Theſe Beds... | 

Heli. Ha! 't is he! and with Almeria! 

O miracle of happineſs! O joy 
Unhop'd for ! does Mlmeria'live ! 

Oſm. Where is ſhe ? 

Let me behold and touch her, and be fure 
"Tis ſhe, ſhew me her face, and let me feel 


Her lips with mine 5Th ſhe, I'm not deceiv'd; 


I taſte her breath, I warm'd her and am warm'd, 
Look up, . Almeria, bleſs me with thy eyes; | 
Look on thy love, thy lover, and thy huſband. 
— 

Ts this à father? ; 

_ Ofm. Look on thy Alphonſor 

Thy father is not here, my, 13 nor Garcia: 


Ale Tos fwora Tl not wed Garcia why d he force. 


Nor 


O my ſtrain'd heart 


* 
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Nor am I what I ſeem, but thy Abe : 
Wilt thou not know me? haſt thou then forgot me? 
Haſt thou thy eyes, yet can'ſt not ſee Apbonſo ? 
Am] ſo alter d, or art thou ſo chang d. 
That ſeeing my diſguiſe, thou ſeeſt not me?? 
Alm. It is, it is Alphonſo; tis his face, | 
His voice, I know him now, I know him all. | 
O take me to thy arms, and bear me hence, 
Back to the bottom of the boundleſs deep, - 
To ſeas beneath, where thou ſo long haſt dwelt. 
O how haſt thou return'd ? how haſt thou charm'd 
The wildreſs of the waves and rocks to this? 
That thus relenting, they have gjv'n chee back 
To earth, to light and life, to love and me. 
O/m. O I'll not aſk, nor anſwer how, or why 
We both have backward trod the paths of fate, 


.- 'To meet again in life? to know I have thee, 
Is knowing more than any circumſtance - 


Or means, by which I have thee, 
T's fold thee thus, to preſs thy- balmy lips, 


And gaze upon thy eyes, is ſo much joy, 


J have not leiſure to refle&, or know, 


Or trifle time in thinking. 


Aln. Stay a while ——— 


Let me look on thee, yet a little more. | 


Of. What would 'ſt thou? thou doſt put me from 
thee. 7 ; F.. ; 3 2 . 
Alm. Ves. 355500 
O/m. And why ? What doſt thou mean? Why. doſt 
thou gaze ſo? . 
Alm. I know not; tts to ſee thy face, I think 
I; is too muck! too much to bear and live! 
To ſee him thus again is ſuch profuſion 
Of joy, of bliſs I cannot bear I, muſt 
Be mad II cannot be tranſported thus. 
O/m. Thou excellence, thou joy, thou heav'n of love !. 
Alm. Where haſt thou been? and how art thou alive? 
How is all this? All-powerful heav'n, what are we! 
let me again behold thee, 
For I weep to ſee thee Art. thou not paler ? 


Oſme 


Much, much; how thou art chang'd ! 
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On. Not in my love. | | 
Alm. No, no,' ty griefs, I know have dene this to 
Thou haſt wept much, Alpbonſo; and, I fear, 
To much. too tenderly lamented me. 
O/ſm. Wrong not my love, to ſay too tenderly, 
No more, my life ; talk not of tears of grief; 
Affliction is no more, now thou art found. 
Why doſt thou weep, and hold thee from my arms, 
My arms which ake to hold thee faſt, and grow 
To thee with twining? come, come to my heart. 
Alm. I will, for I ſhould never look- enough. 
They would have marry'd me; but I had ſworn 
To heav'n and thee, and ſooner would have dy'd —— 
Oſm. Perfection of all-faithfalneſs and love | 
Alm. Indeed | would. Nay, I would tell thee all, 
If I cou'd ſpeak ; how I have mourn'd and pray'd ; 
For I have pray'd to thee as to a ſaint : 
Ard thou haſt heard my prayer; for thou art come 
To my diſtreſs, to my deſpair, which heav'n 
Could only by reftoring thee have cur'd. 
O/m. Grant me but life, good heav'n, but length of 


To pay ſome part, ſome little of this debt, 

This countleſs ſum of tenderneſs and love, 

For which I ſtand engag'd to this All- excellence 
Then bear me in a w uind to my fate. 

Snatch me from life, and cut me ſhort unwarn'd; - 
Then, then 'twill be enough: I ſhall-be old; 

J ſhall have liv'd beyond all Æra's then | 
Of yet unmeaſur'd time ; when | have made 

This exquiſite, this moſt amazing goodneſs, 

Some recompence of love and matchleſs truth. 

Alm. Tis more than recompence, to ſee thy face: 
If heav'n is greater joy it is no. happineſs, . 
For tis not to be born—— What ſhall-I ſay? 

Ihave a thouſand things to know, and aſk, 
And ſpake—That thou art here, beyond all hope, 
All thought; that all at once thou art before me, 
And: with ſuch ſuddenneſs haſt hit my fight,” 
Is ſuch ſurprize, ſuch cit ſuch ecſtaſie! 

C 2 


PF. 


FF on Moons, Bare: 


It hurries all my ſoul, and ſtuns my ſenſe. 

Sure from thy father's tomb thou didſt ariſ li 
O/m. I did; and thou, my love, didſt call me; thou 
Alm, True ; but how cam r Wart thou. 

nlone 2-005 
O/m. I was, and lying on my father's'tead, 

When broken echoes of © diſtant voice 

Diſturb'd the ſacred ſilente of the vault, 

In murmurs round my head. I roſe and liften'd, N 

And thought I heard thy ſpirit call Alphonſo; 

I thought I ſaw thee too; but O, T thought not 

That I indeed ſhould be ſo bleſt to ſee thee — 

Alm. Eut ſtill, how com ſt thou hither ? How Wan, R 
LC BOT 

What's he, who like thyſelf i is arted here ' * 

Eer ſeen? 5 
Oſn. Where? ha! What ao: I ſee? Ag: 

I'm fortunate indeed my friend too, ſafe! 

Heli. Moſt happily, in finding yon thus bleſs'd._ 

Alm. More miracles! Antonio too eſcap'd ! | 

Oſm. And twice eſcap'd, both from the rage of ſeas 
And war: for in the fight I ſaw him fall. : 

Heli. But fell unhurt, a priſoner as yourſelf, 

And as yourſelf made free, hicher T. came 

Impatiently to ſeek you, where I knew/ © 

Your grief would lead you, to lament Anſelmo. - 
Oſm. There are no wonders, or elſe all is wonder. 
Heli. I ſaw you on the ground, and rais'd Jou up: 

When with aſtoniſnment, Tſaw Almeria. 

/m. I ſaw her too, and therefore ſaw not thee: - | 
Alm. Nor I ; nor could I, for my eyes where yours: 
O/m. What means the bounty of All- gracious 21 n, 

That perſevering ſtill, with open hand, 

It ſcatters good, as in a waſte of merey! 

Where will this end! but heav'n is infinite 

In all, and can continue to beſtow, 

When ſcanty number ſnall be ſpent in telling: 

Les. Or I'm deceiv'd, or I beheld the pliipſe 

Of two in ſhining habits croſs the iſle ; _ 

Who by th eir pointing ſeem to mark this place. 

An. Suns! have dreamt, If we muſt part fo ſoon. 


O/m, 


N 
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On. I wiſh at leaſt, our parting were a dream, 
Or we could ſleep till we Again: were met. 
Heli. Zara with Selim, Sir; I ſaw and know em: 
You. muſt be quick, for love will lend her wings. 
Ala. What love? who is ſhe ? why are you alarm'd ? 
O/m. She's the revetſe of thee; ſhe's my unhappineſs, 
Harbour no thought that may diſtui h thy peace; 
But gently take thy ſelf away, leſt em 
Should come, and ſeę the ſtraining of my eyes 
To follow thee; . I'll think how we may meet 
To part no more; my friend will tell thee all; 
How I eſcap'd, how.Lam here, and thus ;. 
How I'm not call'd Apbonſo, now, but O/myn ;- 
And he Heli. All, all he will unfold, 4 
Eier next we meet 8 ba 8 
2 Wes Jay meet agains | 
Qſu. We ſhall ; we part not but to meet again 
Gladneſs and: _— 9 — IS 
Dwell with thee;- and revive thy heart in abſence. | 


SCENE VIH. 


Osuxx alone. | | 
Yet I behold thee—yet—and now no more. | 
Turn your lights inward, eyes, and view my thought 
So ſhall you ſtill behold her twill not be, 
O impotence of ſight! mechanick ſenſe, 
Which to exterior objects ow ſt thy faculty, 
Not ſeeing of election, but neceſſity. 
Thus do our eyes, as do all common mirrors, 
Sueceſſively reflect ſucceeding images: 
Not what they would, but muſt; a ſtar, or toad: 
Juſt as the hand of chance adminiſters. 
Not ſo the mind, whoſe undeter mind view 
Revolves, and to the preſent adds the paſt: 
Eflaying further to futurity ? 
But that in vain. I have Almeria here 
At once, as 1 before: have ſeen her often———— _ 
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SCENE 1X. 


Zia, Sri, Ozuyn. 
Zara. See where he ſtands, folded and fix'd.to . 
Stiff ning in thought; a ſtatue among ſtatues. 
Why, cruel Ofmyn, doſt thou fly me thus? 
Is it well done? is this then the return 
For ſame, for honour; and for empire loſt? 
But what is loſs of honour, fame and empire? 
Is this the recompence referv'd for love? 
Why doſt thou leave my eyes, and fly my arms, 
To find this place of horror and obſcurity? + 
Am 1 more loathſome to thee than the grave, 
That thou doſt ſeek to ſhield thee there, and ſhun- 
My love? but to the grave Il follow thee 
He looks not, minds not, hears not; barbarous- man, 
Am I neglected thus? Am . deſp nis d? 
Not heard ! ungratefy] Ofmyn. 

O/m. Ha, tis Zarg ! 


Zara. Yes, traitor; Zara, loſt, abandon'd Zare, 


ls a regardleſs ſuppliant, now, to O/myn. 


The flave, the wretch that ſhe redeem'd 3 "RY 
Diſdains to liſten now, or look on Zara. 


Oar. Far be the guilt of ſuch reproaches from me; 


Loff in myſelf, and blinded by my chooghts, | 
I ſaw you not, till now. 


Zara. Now then you ſee me 


But with ſuch dumb and thanklefs eyes you look, 


Better I was unſeen, than ſeen thus coldly. 


O/m What would you from a wretch who came * 
movrn-? | 


And only for his forrows choſe this ſolitude ?- 


Look round; joy is not here, nor chearfulneſs. 
You have purſy'd misfortune to it's dwelling, 
Yet look for gaiety and gladneſs there. 
Zara. Inhuman ! why, why doſt thou wrack me thus? 


perverſeneſs, from the Ig anſwer ?. 
What is't to me, this houſe of miſe 


What joy do I require? if thou doſt . N 
| come 


We 
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come to mourn; with thee ; to ſhare thy griefs, 
And give thee, for 'em, in exchapge, my love. 

Oſm. O that's the greateſt grief I am ſo poor, 
I have not wherewithal to give again, | 

Zara. Thou haſta heart, though» tis a ſavage one:; 
Give it me as it is; I aſk no more Toa 
For all I've done, and all I have endur'd d- 

For ſaving thee, when. | beheld thee firſt * 

Driv'n by the tide upon my country's coaſt,” 

Pale and expiring, drench'd in boviny waves, Me 
Thou and thy friend. till my compaſſion found thee ;-. 
Compaſſion! ſcarce will't own that name, ſo ſoon, 

So quickly was it love? for- thou wert. god · like 

Ev'n then. Kneeling on earth, I loosd my hair, 

And with it dry'd thy wat'ry cheeks ; then chaf d. 

Thy temples, till reviving blood aroſe, 

And like the morn vermilion'd o'er thy face. 

O heav'n! how did my heart rejoice and ake, 

When I beheld the day break of thy eyes, 

And felt the balm of thy 22 Re | 

O/m. O call not to my mind. what you. done: 
It — a debt of that —— before me, bed 
Which ſhews me poor and bankrupt even in hopes. 

Zara. The faithful Selim, and my women know. 
The dangers which I tempted to conceal you, 2 
You know how I abus'd the eredulous king; 

What arts I us'd to make you paſs on him, 

When he receiv'd you as the prince of Fez; 

And as my kinſman, henour'd and advanc d- you. 
O, why do I relate what. I have done? 
What did I not? Was't not for you this war | 
Commenc'd ? Not knowing who you were, nor why. 
You hated Manuel, I urg'dmy huſband 
To this invaſion, where he late was loſt; | 
Where all is loft, and I am made a ſlave. 

Look on me now, from empire fall'n to flavery ;- 
Think on my ſufferings firſt, then look on me ; 
Think on the cauſe of all, then view thy ſelf : 
Reflect on O/myn, and then look on Zara, 

The fall'n, tue loſt, and now the captive Zara, 
And now abandon d ſay, what then is O/mys ? 


Ou. 
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O/m. A fatal wretchwn—z <a . | 
The! combling on its; prop: cruſh'dtall. beneath, "_ 
And bore contiguous-palicesitq earth, - CO 
Zara. Yet thus, thus fall'n; thus levelbd vis, Ganetz 
It I have gain d thy love, tis glorious ruin; 
Ruin ! tis — to Tr _ to-be more 

A queen; for what are riches, em e Powers: | 
But larger means to gratify the — 8 n 
The ſteps on wich we tread, to riſe, and teach? 13 | 
Our wiſh'; and that obtained; down with the ſcaffolding-. 
Of ſcepters,. Ko and thorns; they've-ſerv'd: their 


And are, like lumber, to be leſt and ſcorn d. 

O/m. Why was I made the inſtrument, tothrow:, 
In bonds the frame of this exalted mind? "INT 
Zara. We may be free; the conqueror is mine: 
In chains unſeen I hold bim by the heart 
And can unwind or ſtraĩn him as-I pleaſe. 
Give me thy love, I'll give thee liberty. 4 4 
| \O/m. In vain yon pffer, and in vain require 
MWubat neither can-beſtow.' Set free your . 7 
And leave a ſlave the wreteh that would; be' ſo, 
Zara. Thou canſt not mean fo poapy n thou:talkifte; 
O/m. Alas, you know me; not. 

Zara. Not who thou art: 
But what, this laſt ingratitoledeclares, .. 1 op; 
This groveling baſeneſs thou ſay'ſt true, 1 yo, 8 
Thee not, for what thou art yet wants a name: 1775 
By ſomething ſo unwerthy, and ſo vile, 5 
Fhat to have lov'd thee makes me yet more lob, . 9 35 
Than all the malice of my, other fate. £4 15 
Triator; monſter, cold;and perſidious ſla ve: 
A ſlave, not daring to be free! nor dares. 
To love above him, ' for /tis dangerous; 
'Tis that, I know; farſthou doſt look with eyes; 
Sparkling deſire, and tremblj 80 poſſaſs, 
I know my charms haye reach'd thy very ſoul, 


* 


* 


And thrill'd thee through with darted fires;: but thou 
Doſt fear ſo much, thou dar'ſt not wiſh; The king! 
There, there's the dreadful ſound, the king s thy rival! 
Seil. Madam, the king is here) 3 now. 


ara: R 


. Move: Balk. 5 
ers As 1 could: wiſn z erben W be reveng'd. | 


„ 'E BL 3 


Senn * 247 1 


„ 


2 
King; hy does the faiceſt of: vor king withdraw 
Her ſhining from the day, to gild this Scene 
Of death and night? Ha! what diforder's this? 
Somewhat I hard of king and rival mention'd, 
What's he that dares be rival to the king? 
Or lift his eyes to like, where T adore ? 
Zara. There, he; your priſoner, and that was my ſlave. 
King. How better than my hoges?! Does ſhe” acaiſe- 
him? C7 
Zara. Am 1 becom: ſo low: by.my. captivity.) | a 
And do your arms ſo leſſen what t Dr 5 
That Zara muſt be made the ſport of ſaves ?? 
And ſhall the wretch, whom yeſter ſun beheld... ; 
Waiting my nod, the creature of my power, 
Preſume to day to plead audacious. love, 
And build bold hopes on my dejected fate? 
King. Better for him to tempt the rage of 42 
And wreneh the bolt red hiſſing from the hand 
Of him that thunders, than but think that inſolence:-. 
"Tis daring for a god. Hence, to the wheel 
With that [xion,-who aſpires to hade 
Divinity embrac'd ; to whips and priſons. 
Drag him with ſpeed, and. rd oel his face.” 


(Guards b Ol 
Zara. Compaſſion led- * an his ſtate, 
Whaſe former Rich had merited much mare: 


And through my hopes in you, I undertook 
He ſhould be ſet at: — ; thence ſprung hibinfolenopy - 
And what: — heiconfiru'd\love.. 

King. Enough; his:punithmenit;be what you pie. 
But let me: lead you from this placecof {arrow - 
To one, where young —— 3-and joys 
Yet new, unborn, andiblooming inthe bud) | 
Which waitito:be:falL-blown at your approach 
And ſpread like roſes on — 


If piety be thus 
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Where ev'ry- hour ſhall roll inceirdling j joys, 
And love ſhall wing the tedidus · waſting day, 
Life without love is load ; and time ſtands ſtill: 
What we refuſe to him, to death we give ; 
And then, then only, hes we love, we ves” 


ACT. III. SCENE I. 


A Prison 


-Ormyw alone with a 3 
Ur now, and I was clos'd within the tomb 
v. That holds my father's aſhes; and but now 
Where he was pris'ner | am too impriſon'd. 
Sure tis the-hand of heav'n that leads me thus. 


And for ſome purpoſe points out theſe-remembrances. ' 


In a dark corner of my cell I found 
This paper, what, it is this 1 will mew. 


Tf my Alphonſo Ha! (Reading.> 


1/ my Alphonſo live, reftore him, beawn ; 
Give me more weight, cruſh my declining years 
With bolts, with chaing, 12 and want; : 


But bleſ my ſon,- vifit not him. for me. 


Jt is his hand; this was his pray r- —yct. more: 


Let ev'ry hair, which ſorro by the roots (Reading 
Tear « from my hoary and devoted lead, 

Be deubled in thy mercies to my ſon: 

Net He or my Self but Bim z, Bheur m all 2 


Tis wanting what ſhou'd follow + Hinw/n ſhou'd follow, - 
But tis torn off. Why ſhou'd that word alone 

Be torn rom: his petitian ? *twas to heav n, 

But heav'n was deaf, heav'n heard bim not; but thus, 
Thus as the, name.of heav'n from this is torn, . 


So did it tear the ears of mercy from 


His voice, 1 the — of. pray r a ing him: 


The Movininc BRI DE. 3⁰ 


On high, and of good men the very beſt 
Is fingled out to bleed and bear the ſcourge, „ 
What is reward? or what is-puniſhment ? 11 
But who ſhall date to tax eternal juſtice! na 
Vet I may think l may, I muſt; for thought 
Precedes the will to think, and error lives 
Eier reaſon can be born, Reaſon, the power 
To gueſs at right and.wrong ; the twinkling lamp 
Of wand'cing life, that winks and wakes by turns, 
Fooling the follower,. betwixt ſhade and ſhiniag. 
{What noiſe ! who's there? my friend I. how cam'ſt thos 


SCENE II. 


Osurx, HTI. 
"Heli. The time's too precious to be ſpent in telling: 
The eaptain, influenc'd by Almeria's power, 
Gave order to the guards for my admittance. 
Oſm. How does Almeria ? but I know, ſhe is, 
As lam. Tell me, may I hope to ſee her ? 
Heli. You may ; anon,. at- midnight when the king 
As gone to reſt, and Garcia is retir'd, 
(Who takes the privilege to viſit late, #5 
Freſuming on a bridegroom's right) ſhe'll come. 
Oſm. She'llcome ! 'tis what I wiſh, yet what I fear. 
. She'll come; but whither, and to whom ? O heav'n! 
To a vile priſon, and. a captive wretch ; 
To one, whom had. ſhe never known ſhe had 
Been happy: why, why was that heav'aly creature 
Abandon'd o'er to love what heav'n forſakes ? 
Why does ſhe follow with unwearied ſteps, 
One, who has tir'd misfortune with purſuing? 
One, driv'n about the world like blaſted leaves 
And chaff, the ſportof adverſe winds ; 'till late 
At length, impriſon'd in ſome cleft of rock, 
Or earth, it reſts, and rots to filent duſt. 
Heli. Have hopes, and hear the voice of better fate. 
I've learn'd there are diſorders ripe for mutiny 
Among the troops, who thought to ſhare the plunder, 
Which Manuel to his own uſe and avarice 
Ts Converts, 


Converts. This news has teach'd Nulantta's frontiers 4 * 
Where many of your ſubjects, long oppreſs ed 
With tyranny and grievous impeſitions 
Are riſen in arms, and call for ehiefs to head 
And lead em, to n their rights and liberty. 

Ofm. By heav'n thou'ſt rous d me from my tethargy. 
The ſpirit which was deaf to my own-wrongs, c 
And the loud cries of my dead father s blood; | 
Deaf to revenge————nay, which fefus'd to hear 
The piercing ſighs and murmurs of my love 
Vet unenjoy d; what not Almeria could 
Revive, or raiſe, my people's voice has waken d. 
O my Antonia, I am all on fire, 
My ſoul is up in arms, ready to charge 
And bear amidſt the foe, with conqu'ring troops. 
I hear 'em call to lead em on to liberty, 
To victory; their ſhouts and clammburs rend 
My ears, and reach the heav'ns; where is the king? 
Where is Alpbonſo ? ha! where ? where indeed ? 
O IL could tear and burſt the ſtrings of life, | 
To break thoſe chains. Off. off, ye ſtains of royalty. 
OF, ſlavery. ' O cuͤrſe! that alone eee e 
Can beat and flutter in my cage, When I 
Would ſoar, and 19 victory benentn. 

Heli. Our poſture of affairs, and ſcanty time, 
My lord, require you ſhonldeonipoſe yourſelf, 
And think on What we may reduee to practice. 
Zara, the cauſe of 'your'reftraim; may be 
The means of liberty reſtor d. That gain d, 
Occafion will not fail to pdint out wayͤs 
For your eſcape. Mean time, I've thought already 
With ſpeed and ſafety, to convey myſelt 
Where not far off ſome male: contents hold: couneil 
Nightly; who hate this tyrant; ſome who love 
Anſelmo's memory, and will, for certain, | 
When they ſhall know you'live, àſſiſt your cauſe. 

O/m. My friend and counſellor, as thov thinkſtifit, 
So do. I will with patience wait my fortune. 

Heli. When Zara comes, abate of your averfion: 

O/m. T hate her not, nor can diſſemble love: 


But as I may, IA do. I have a paper 


Which 


*A 
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'Which I would ſliew thee, friend, but that the ſight 
Would hold thee here, and clog thy expedition, 
Within I found it, by my father's hand 
"Twas writ ; a pray'r for me, wherein appears 
Paternal love prevailing'o'er his ſorrows; 
Such ſanQity, ſuch tenderneſs, ſo mix d 
With grief, as wou'd draw tears from inhumanity. 
Hek. * The care of providence ſure left it there, 
To arm your-mind with hope. Such piety 
Was never heard in vain; heav'n has in ſtore 
For you, theſe bleſſings it with-held from him. 
In that aſſurance live; which time, I hope, 
And our next meeting will confirm. 644 
 O/m. Farewel, 15 | 3 FA | 
My friend; the good thou doft deſerve attend thee. 


SCENE II. 


I C 3 "OsM vn ane. n | 

I've been to blame, and queftion'd with impiety - 
The care ef heav'n. Not ſo my father bore + 
More anxious grief. This ſhould have better taught me: 
This leſſon, in ſome hour of inſpiration, | - —- | 
By him ſet down; —_— ure thoughts were born, 
Like fumes of ſacred in oer the clouds, 

And wafted thence, on angel's wings, thro- ways 
Of light, to the bright ſource of all. For there 
He in the book of preſcience ſaw this day ; - --- 
And waking to the world and mortal fenſe, 
Left this example of his reſignation, 
This his laſt legacy to me, which, here, 
I'll treaſure, as more worth than diadems, 
Or all extended rule of regal pow'r. 


- SCENE 1v 
Ozmyn, Zara vweil'd. | 
8 brightneſs breaks upon me thus thte 
es, * 4 b 
And promiſes a day to this dark dwelling? 
Is it my love :. 5 25 
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Zara. O that thy heart had ta Li Rey 
Thy ys that ſaying, - PE: | 2 


O/m. Lara! I am 
By my ſurpriſe. 
Zara. What, does my * diſpleaſe thee? 
That having ſeen it, thou doſt turn, thy eyes © 
Away, as from deformity and horror. 

If. ſo, this fable curtain ſhall again 

Be drawn, and I will ſtandcbefore thee * 
And unſeen. Is it my love? aſk again | 
That queſtion, {peak again in that 2 voice, 

And look again with wiſhes in thy eyes. 

O no, thou canſt not, for thou feòſt ma now, 

As ſhe, whoſe ſavage breaſt has been the cawfe = 

Of theſe thy wrongs; as ſhe, whoſe -barbarous rage 
Has Joaden thee with chains and galling irons : 

Well doſt thou ſcorn me, and vpbraid my falſeneſs: 
Could one who lov'd, thus torture whom ſhe low d-? 

No, no, it muſt be hatred, dire revenge, 

And deteſtation, that cou d qe thee. thus. 

So thou doſt think ; then dg but tell me ſ 
Tell me, and thou wal ſee how Fll revenge Is 
Thee on this falſe one, how: I Il ſtab and tear 

'This heart of ſtint till it ſhall bleed; and thay 
Shalt weep for mine,-fargetting thy.own- miſeries, | 

O/m.. Yeu wrong me, heauteous-Zara, t. hehre 

I bear my fortune with ſo low a mind, | 
As ſtill to-meditate revenge on-all - 
Whom chance, or fate workipg by ſoeret cauſes, 

Has made perforce ſubſervient to that end 


The heav'nly. pow'rs allot me; no, not you, 


But deſtiny and inauſpicious & lars 
Have caſt me down to this low: being 1 
Granting you had, from you I have defery'd i it. 

Zara. Canſt thou forgive me then ? wilt thou believe 
So kindly of my fault, to call it madneſs ? 
O, give that madneſs yet à milder name, 
And call it paſſion 3 then, be ſtill more king, "3 
And call that paſſion love. 1 

O/m.. Give it a name, 
Or being as you * ſuch 1 will think ie. 


* 
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Tara. O thou doſt wound me more with this thy good- 


neſs 
Than e er thou could'ſt with bittereſt reproaches ; - 
Thy anger could not piefce thus to my heart. 

Oſm. Yet I could wiſh————- - he 

Zara, Haſte me to know it: what? , 

O/m. That at this time I had not been this ing; 

Zara. What thing? 

Om. This ſlave, * 

Zara. O heav'n ? my fears interptet 

This thy filence ; ſomewhat of high concern; 
Long faſhioning within thy labouring mind. 
And now juſt ripe” for birth, my rage has ruin d. 
Have 1 done this? tell me, am I ſo curs'd ? 

O/m. Time may have ſtil one fared hour to come, 
Which wing'd with liberty, * overtake 
Otcaſion paſt. 

Zara. Swift as oecaſion, 1 
— will fly; and earlier than ths morn 

ke thee to freedom. Now tis late; and yet 
Some news few minutes paſt arriv'd, which ſeemd 
To ſhake the temper of the king——rwho r. | 
What racking cares diſeaſe wonarch.) | 
Or love, ike late at ni Forge lights, his 1 
And ſtrikes his rays tho duſk and folded lids, 5 
Forbidding teſt, may ſtretoh his eyes awake, 
3 force their balls abroad at this dead hour. 

Ofen. I have not merited this gr 
Nor, ſhou'd my ſecret pur poſe oy fed, 

Can! A. as you require, ſuch benefits. 
Thou canſt not owe me more, nor have 1 
more 
reger. than I've already loſt. But now, 
the form of our engagements reſt, 
Thou haſt the wrong, till T redeem thee hence ; * 
That done, I leave thy Jjyſticsto return 
My love. Adien. 
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This woman has a ſoul -- Þ ; a 
Of god-like mould, intrepid and commanding,. 
And challenges, in ſpight of me, my beſt 
Efteem ; to this ſhe's fair, few more can boaſt 
Of perſonal charms, or with leſs vanit 
Might hope to captivate the hearts of kings. 
But ſhe has paſſions which out-ſirip the wind, 
And tear her virtues up, as tempeſts root 
Tho ſea. I fear when ſhe ſhall know the truth, 

Some ſwift and dire event of her blind rage 
Will make all fatal. But behold ſhe comes 
For whom I ſear, to ſhield me from my fears, 
The cauſe and comforts of my boding heart. 


SCENE: VI. 


40 


| —__ AiweRIa, OsuvN. Pay 
O/m, My life, my health, my liberty, my all F 
How ſhall. I welcome thee to this ſad place ? 
How ſpeak to thee the words of joy and tranſport * 
How run into thy arms, with-held by fetter; 
Or take thee into mine, while I'm thus manacled 
And pinion'd like a thief or murderer ? | 
Shall I not hurt and bruiſe thy tender body, 
And ſtain thy boſom with the ruſt of theſe 
Rude irons ! muſt I meet thee thus, Almeria ? 
Alm. Thus, thus; we parted, thus to meet again. 


Thou teld'ft me thou would'ſt think how we might meet 


To part no more—— now we will part no more; 
For theſe thy chains, or death, ſhaſſjoin us ever. 


O/m. Hard means to ratiſie that word! —O crue'ty ! 


That ever J ſhould think beholding thee 

A torture! — yet, fuch is the bleeding anguiſh 
Of my heart, to ſee thy ſufferings _.O heavy I 
That I could almoſt turn my eyes away, 

Or wiſh thee from my fight. 


The *Mourtninc Blox. AT 
"Alm. O] ſay not ſos: 91 
Tho? tis becauſe thou lov*ſt me: bs not ſay, 
Om any terms, that thou doſt wiſ me from thee. 
No, no, tis better thus, that we together 
Feed on each other's heart, — our woes 
With mutual appetite; and mingling in 5 
One cup the common ſtream of our eyes, 
Drink bitter draughts, with never ſlacking thirſt; 
- 'Thus better, than for any cauſe to ow 
* doſt thou think ? 7 Lock not ſo tenderly | F 
| 5 mo ſpeak, and take me in thy arms 
ou canſt not !, Rand are bound, and ſtrive 
In vain with the remorſeleſs chains, which gnaw 
And eat into thy fleſh, 3 limbs. 
With rankling ruſt. 
ore m. Oh! O 
Alx: Give me that figh. ' 
wh doſt thou heave, and flifle in thy griefs * 
Thy heart will burſt, thy eyes look red and fare; 3 
Give thy ſoul away, and tell me thy dark thought. 
On. _ — world's rule, I wou'd not wound thy 
rea 
With ſuch a dagger as then ſtack-my beürt, 
Alm. Why ? why? to know it, cannot cs more, 
Than knowing thou haſt felt it: tell it me 
Thou giv'ſt me pain with too much-tendernefs 1 
O/m. And thy exceſſive love diſtrats my ſenſe ! - 
O wou'dit thou be leſs killing, ſoft or kind, | 
Grief cou'd not double thos his darts apainiſt me: 
Alm. Thou doſt me wrong, and grief too robs my heart, | 
If there he ſhoot not ev'ry other aft; 
Thy ſecond ſelf. ſhou'd feel each other wound; - 
And woe ſhowd be in equal portions-dealt, - 
I am thy. wife — 
O/m. O thou haſt earch'd-too: deep 2 
There, there I bleed; there pull the 5 cords, 
That ſtrain my cracking nerves ; engines and wheels; 
That piece meal grind, are beds of down and balm > 
To that ſoul-racking thought. 'c 
Alm. Then I am curs'd | 
* if that be ſo; if Lum thy torment, 


D 3 


. 


42 The MouxwmxO NIE. 
Kill me, then kill me, daſh.me with thy chains, 
Tread on me; what, am | the boſom ſunks, 
That ſucks thy warm liſe Bloc, an thy nent 
O that thy words had ſoree to break: thoſe Dodd, 
As they have ſtrengtir to tear this heart in ſaree + 

So ſhou'Uſt thou be at lage from eee, 
Am I, am Lof all thy woes the wotſt? 

O/m. My al of bliſs} my everlaſting; life; 
Soul of my ſoul, and end of all my wittres:; 
Why doſt thou thius on man me with thy Words, KB 
And mel me dow to with-thy werpings ? 
Thy ſorou habe diſfurbid thy pearr of mim 4 
And thou doſt ſpealt of miſeries impoſſible. 
An. _ „ed that racks' and whietls were 
| m 
And beds of eaſe, to thinking me- thy wife? l 
Oſm. No, no, nor ſhou'd the fubileft ptäns that hell; 

Or hell-bori alice can-invbnt, emort 
A wiſh or thought from me, to have thes dther. 

But thou wilt know what barrows up my Heart: 

Thou art my wife nay, thou art yet tiiy drice 35 

The ſacred union of connubial love 

Yet unaccomplift'd ; kis:myſterwus rites 

Delay'd ;' nor has our hymeneal torch 3 

Yet lighted up his laſt moſt grateful facrifices 

But daſh'd with rain from eyes, and ſwai'd with —_—_ 
Burns dim, and glimmers with 1 . 

Is this dark cell a temple for that 
Or this vile earth and alter for ſuch piles | 
This den for ſlaves, this dungeon damp'd with woes? 

Is this our matriage bed ] are theſe our joys! 

Is this to call thee mine? Ohold my hoard! 

To call thee mine? yes ; thus, ev 'n th u to oa 

Thee mine, were comfort, joy, extreameſt ecſtaſte, 

But O] thou art not mine, not ev'n in miſery * * 

And ' tis deny d to me to be fo dien d, ö 

As to be wretched with thee: : 


Alm. No; not that 
Th* e malice of our fate can hinder: 
That ſtill is left us, and on that weh feed, 
As on. the leavings of calamity, ** 


There we will feaſt, and finile on paſt diſtreſs, ._ - 
And hug, in ſcorn. of it, our mutual ruin. | 
O/m. O thou doſt talk, my love, as one reſoly'd, 
Becauſe not knowing danger But look forward; 
Think on to-morrow, wien thou ſnalt be torn 
From theſe weak, ſtruggling, whextended arms ;. | 
Think how my heart wil heave, and eyes will ſtrain, 
To graſp and reach what is deny'd my hand:m 
Think how the: blood will ſtart, tears will guſh.. 
To follow thee, my ſeparating F OI 
Think how I am, when thou ſhalt wed with Garcia? 
Then will, I ſmear tkeſe walls witk blood, divfigure- -- 
And daſh my face, and rive my elotted hair. | 
Break on the ffinty floor my throbbing breaſt, 
And grovel with gaſh'd hands to ſeruteh a grave, 
Sripping my nails, to tear this payement up, 
And bury me alive. 4 
Hin. een: horror! pon 5 | 
. Then Garcia ſhall tys panting on thy boſom. = 
Luxurious, revelling amidſt thy charms; l | | 
And thou perforee muſt yield; and aid his tranſport, 
Hell ! hell !- have I not caufsts rage and rave? 
What are all racks, and wheels; and whips to this? 
Are they not ſoothing ſoſtneſs, finking cale, | 
And waftng air to this? O my Almeria I 
What do the damn d endure, but to deſpair, 
But knowing heav'n, to know it loſt for ever? 
Alm. O, | am ſtruck; thy words are bolts of ice, 
Which ſhot into my breait, now me lt and chill me. 
J chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling fears. 
No, hold me not —0, let us not ſupport, 
But ſii & each other, deeper yet, down, down, 
Where levell'd low, no more we I lift our eyes, 
But prone, and dumb. rot the firm face of earth. 
With river; of inceſſant ſcalding rain. 
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Dare you diſpute the We command ? behold « 
The royal ſignets _ 

Per. I obey ; yet beg 

Your majeſty one monientto defer | 
Your entring, till the princeſs is return d 
From viſiting the noble nnn 0 

Zara. | 
What ſay'ſt thou * (* 

Oſm. We are-loſt:!undone! dilcover'd ! - 
Retire, my life, with (| - - alas, we're ſceen 2 
Speak of compaſſion, let her hear you ſpeak 
Of interceeding for me with the king ; 

Say ſomewhat _ to . our loves, 1 


If poſſible— 
Alm. 1 cannot ſpeak; 
Ofm. Let me. 


Conduct you forth, as not perceiving 15 . 
But till ſhe's gone; then bleſs me thus again. 

Zaras Trembling and weeping as he leads hen forth * I 
Confuſion in his face, and grief in hers ! x 
"Tis plain, I've been abus:d death. and deſtroctiom? | 
How ſhall 1 2 into this * 2 | 
The blueſt blaſt of -peſtilential air. - 

Strike, damp, deaden her charms; and kill bis eyes 
perdition catch em both, and ruin ꝓart em. | 1. 
O ſm. This charity to ono unknown; and thus A 
| Aloud to Almeria as foe goet outs * 

Diſtreſe d bea 'n will repay; all thanks.are poor: |. by 


SCENE. VILL- 


8 8 1 * 


Za kA. Skin, Ove na + 


Zara. Damn'd, damn'd diſſembler! yet I will be cal 
Choak in my rage, and know the utmoſt depth | 
Of this deceiver ou ſeem much ſurpriz d. 

Oſm. At your return ſo ſoon and unexpected 

Zara. And ſo unwiſh'd;; unwanted too it ſeems. 
Confuſion.! yet I will contain my ſelf. 
You're grown. a favourite ſinee laſt we eee 
Perhaps I'm ſawcy and inNtruding-——_—— 
_ Oſm.———Madaml. | 


Lara. 


Tara. 1 did not know the princeſs' favourite: 
Your pardon, Sir - — miſtake me not; you think 
Fm angry; you're deceiv'd. I came to ſet 5 
Vou free : but ſhall return much better pleas d, 
To find you have an. intereſt ſuperior. 
Oſm. You'do not come to mock my miſeries ?. 
Zara. I do. | | | 
Oſm. I could at this time ſpare your mirth.. 2 
Zara. I know thou cou dſt; but I'm not oſten pleas'd, 
And will indulge it now. What miſeries? „ 
Who wou'd not be thus happily confin'd, 
Fo be the care of weeping majeſty ? | 
To have contending queens, at dead of night, 
Forſake their down, to wake with watry eyes, 
And watch like tapers o'er your hours of reſt. 
O curſe! I cannot hold : 
O/m. Come, tis too much; 
Zara. Villain! ö 
Oſn. How, Madam 
Zara. Thou ſhalt die. K . 
O/m, I thank you. © e e 
Zara. ar fr for now I Know for whom thou dſt 
1 af Ig wag ks 
O/m. Then may know for whom I'd die; 
Zara. Hell bel 1 N LIT $4 2 
Yet ['Il be calm ——dark and unknown betrayer ! 
But now the dawn begins, and the flow hand - 
Of fate is ſtretch'd to draw the veil, and leave © 
The bare, the naked mark of publick view. | 
Oſm. You may be ſtill deceiv'd, tis in my pow'r. 
Zara. Who waits there ? as you anſwer it, look, 
this ſlave (To the Guard, 
Attempt ne'means to make himſelf away. 5 
I've been deceiv'd. The publick ſafety now 
Requires he ſhou'd be more confin'd; and none, 
No, not the princeſs, ſuffer'd or to ſee, 
Or ſpeak with him. PI quit you to the king. 
Vile and ingrate ! too late thou ſhalt repent” 
The baſe injuſtice thou haſt done my love: 
Yes, thou ſhalt know, ſpite of thy paſt diſtreſs, 
And all thofe ills which thou ſo long haſt mourn'd ; 
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Heav'n has no- rage; like love to hatred turn d, 
Nor hell a fury, like à woman fccrn d. 
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5 Zan, SELIM," 5 
Zara. T Hou haſt already rack'd me wit thy ſtay; 
Therefore require me not to aſk; thee. twiee: 

Reply at once to all» What. is concluded? 
Sel, Your accuſation highly has.incens'd. | 

The king, and were alone enough to urge 

The fate of Oſnyn; but to that, freſh.news. - 

Is fance arriv'd of more revoked. troops, 

*'Tis-certain Heli too is fled, and with him 

(Which breeds amazement and diſtradion) ſome - 

Whobore high offices of weight and truſt, 


Both in the flare and army. This confirms 0 , 


The king, in full belief of all you. toldhim- 

Concerning O/myn, and his correſpondence 

With them who nrſt began the mutin n. 

Whrefore a warrant for his death is ſign ; . 

And: order given for publick execution. 
Zara. Ha! haſte thee | fly, prevent his fate and: mine; 

Find out the king, tell him L have of weight 

More than his cco-n F impart e' er O/myn die. 
Sel. It needs not for the king will ſtrait be here, 

And as to your revenge, not his own Int reſt, 

Pretend to ſacrifice the. life of Oſmyonun. 
Zara. What ſhall I ſax? invent, contrive, adviſe 

Somewhat to blind the king and {ave his life 

In whom [I live. Spite of my rage and pride, 

Jam a woman, and a lover ſtill, | 

O! *tis more grief but to ſuppoſe his death, 

Than ftill to meet the. rigour of his ſcorn. 

From my deſpair my anger had its ſource; - 

When he is dead I muſt deſpair for ever. | 

For ever! that's deſpair=———it was diſtruſt - 


Before . 


>. . "wad 


* Before ; diſtruſt will exer be in love. 
And anger in diſtruſt, both ſhort-liv'd pains. 
But in deſpair, and ever-during death, 
No term; no bound, but infinite of wee 
O torment; but to think ! what then to hear ? | 
Not to be born deviſe the means to ſhun it, 
Quick ; or- by heav'n, this dagger drinks thy blood. 
Sel, My life is yours, nor wiſh I to preſerve it, 
But to ſerve you. I have already thought. 
Zara. Forgive my rage; I know thy love. and. umb. 
| But ſay, what's ee or when, or ho-] 
: Shall I prevent, or ſic approaching danger? 
Sel. You muſt (till 23 reſolute. and d 
On Oſmyn's death; too quick. a change of mercy. 
Might breed ſuſpicion of æhe cauſe. Adviſe, 
That execution may be donein ** 
Zara. On what pretence ? | 
Sel. Your own-requeſt's enough. 
However, for a colour, tell him, you 
Have cauſe to fear his gaard may 
And ſome of them bought off to Ofmyn's int eel, 
Who, at the place of execution, will 
Attempt to force his way for an eſcape. 
The ſtate of things will countenance all 
Then offer to the kiag to have him 2 
In ſecret by your mutes; and get an order 
That none but mutes may have admittance te him. 
B can no more, the king is here. Obtain 


This grant —— —and I'll acquaint you with the re | 


SCENE II. 


*Kinc, Gonsalkx, Prazs, ZAkA, Sali 


King. Bear to the dungeon thoſe rebellions'flaves, 
Th — curs, that yelp to fill the eyy, 
And ſpend their mouths in barking tyrany. 
But for their leaders, Sancho and Ramirez, 
Let 'em be led away to: proſent death. 
Pere x, ſee it perform d. 
Conſ. Might! preſume, 
Theid execution better were deferr'd, 
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Till O/-ayn die, Mean time we may learn more 

Of this conſpiracy. g e 
King. Then be it ſo. EDS? 

Stay, ſoldier ; they ſhall ſuffer with the Moor. 

Are none return'd of thoſe who follow'd Heli | 
Gonſ. None, Sir. Some papers have been ſince diſ- 


cover d 
In Roderige's houſe, who fled with him, 
Which ſeem to intimate, as if Aponeo 
Were till alive, and arming in Valentia : 
Which wears indeed this coleur of a truth, | 
They who are ſled have that way benvtheir courſe. 
= IR — nag gr er been 
rs'd, :t'amuſe the people; whereupon - 
Some ready of belief Non path this — Hogs 
That being ſav'd upon the coaſt of 4frich, 
He there diſclos'd himſelf to Albucacim, 
And by a ſecret compact made with him, 
'Open'd and urg d the way to this invaſion; 
While he himſelf, returning to Yalentia 
In private, undertook to raiſe this tumult. | 
Zara. Ha! hear'ſ thou that? Is Oſmyn, then Alphonſe? 
O heav'n! a thouſand things · oceur at once 95 
To my remembrance now, that make it plain. 
O certain death for him, as ſure deſpair 
For me, if it be known if not, what hope 
Have I? Yet twere the loweſt baſeneſs, now 
To yield him up No, I will till conceal him, 
And try the force of yet more obligations. 
Gonſ. Tis not impoſſible. Vet, it may be 
That ſome impoſtor has uſurp'd his name. 
Your beauteous captive Zara can inform, 
If ſuch a one, ſo 'ſcaping, was received, 
At any time, in Albucacim's court. 
King. Pardon fair excellence, this long neglecb: 
An unforeſeen, unwelcome hour of buſineſs, 
Has thruſt between us and our while of love; 
But wearing now pace with ebbing ſand, 
Will quickly waſte, and give again the day. 
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Zara. You're too ſecure: the danger is more ir 
minent | 
Than your high courggy fullers Jou to ſees; 

While O/nys lives, you are not ſafe. 
Kine. His doom 

Is paſs'd ; if you revoke it not, he dies. 
Zara. Tis well. By wank - L heard: upon your en. 

trance, ; TY 

I find I can unfold what. yet concerns. * 

You more. One who did call hi mſelf Abbenſs 

Was caſt upon my coaſt, as is reported, | 

And oft had private conference with the king; 

To what effect I knew not then. But he, 

4 honſo, ſecretly departed, j uſt | 
About the time-our arms crnbark'd for Spain. 

What I know more, is that a triple league 

Of ſtricteſt friendſhip, was profeſs d between 

Alphonſo, Heli, and the traitor O/myy, 
King. Publick report is ratify'd in this. 
Zara; And Ofmyr's death requir d of ſtrong n 
King. Give order ſtrait that all the pris' ners die. 
Zara, Forbear à moment; ſomewhat. more Thave 

Worthy your private ear, and this your miniſter. 

King. Let all except Gonſalez, leave the roomy 


SCENE mr. 


Kine, FAR: LE "$A Sein. 


Zara. I am our captive, 8 us d me nobly; 
And in return of that, tho otherwiſe 
Your enemy, Ihave diſcoyer'd Ofmyn. 5 AE 
His private practiee and conſpiracy . 
Againſt your ſtate: and fully to diſcharge 77 | 
Myſelf o& what I've undertaken; now . Bend 
1 think i it fit to tell you, that t your: guards 
Are tainted ; ſome among em have . 
To reſcue © \ſanyn at the place of death. _ 

King. Is treaſon then ſo near us as ou 

Zara. Moſt certain; tho' my . 13 Ls 
So ripe, to point at, the particular men. 

King. What's to be done 4 
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Zara. T hat too I will adviſe. | 
1 have remaining in my train ſome mutes, 
A preſent once from the Sultana queen, 
In the Grand Signior's court. Theſe, from their infancy 
Are praQtis'd in the trade of death; and ſhall . 
(As there the cuſtom is) in, private Rrangle 
Oſmyn. 
Gonſ. My lord, the queen adviſes well. 
King. What off ring, or what recompence remains 
In me, that can be worthy ſo great ſervices ? 
To caſt beneath you feet the crown you've ſav'd, 
Tho' on the head that wears it, were too little. 
Zara, Of that hereafter ; but, mean ti me, tis fit 
Jou give ſtrict charge, that none may be admitted 
To ſee the piis 'ner, but ſach mutes We 
Shall ſend. 
King: Who waits there? 


SCENE Iv. 


fKinc, Gonsatez, Zona, SLIM, Prnnz, 


King. on your life take heed, - * 

That only Zara's mutes, or ſuch who bring + 

Her warrant, have admittance to the Moor. 
Zara. They and no other, not the ee ſelf. 
Perez. Your majeſty ſhall be obey” 


King. Retire. 
8 CEN E VI. 
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Gonſ. That interdiction ſo particular, 
Pronounc'd with vehemence againſt the princeſ, 
Shou'd have more meaning than appears — 5 
The king is blinded by his love, and Heeds 
It not- -Your majeſty ſure might have 1 
That laſt reftraint ; you hardly can ſu ſpect | 
The princeſs is confederate with the Moor. 

Zara. I've heard, her charity did once extend | 
Sofar, to viſit him, at his reqeuſt. o gel a 

Gonſ. Ha! #1193 A0 | 

King: How ? ſhe viſit _ what, aux tang? A 

e 
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Fel. Madam take heed ; or you have ruin'd all. 
Zarg. And after did ſolicit you on his 

Brhalfe  ——_ 1 2623 

King. Never. You have been miſ- inform d. —_ 

Zara. Indeed ? then'twas a whiſper ſpread by ſome, - 

Who wiſh'd it ſo ; a common art in courts. 

Twill retire, and inſtantly prepare 

Inſtruction for my miniſters of death. 


S CEN E VI. 


KI, GonSALLZ. 

Gon. There's ſomewhat yet of myſtery in this; 
Her words and actions are obſeure and double, 
Sometimes concur, and ſometimes diſagree; 

J like it not. | 73 
King. What doſt thou think, Gonſales; 

Are we not much indebted to this fair one? 

Sonſ. I am a little ſlow of credit, Sir; 

In the ſincerity of woman's actions. 

Methinks this lady's hatred to the Moor — 

Diſquiets her too much; which makes it ſeem 

As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. 

I wiſh her mutes are meant to be employ'd 

As ſhe pretends I doubt ĩt no- your guards 

Corrupted ; how? by whom? who told her ſo ? 

I'th' evening O/myn was to die; at midnight 

She begg'd the royal ſignet to releaſe him ; - 

I'th' morning he muſt die again; e'er noon” 

Her mutes alone muſt ſtrangle him, or-he'll - 

Eſcapes This put together ſuits not well. HY 
King. Yet, that there's truth in what ſhe has di. 

cover d.,. a - 
Is manifeſt from every circumſtance. 


This tumult, and the lords who fled with Heli, 

Are confirmation that Alphonſo lives, 

Agrees expreſly too with her report. 
Gon/. J grant it Sir; and doubt not, but in rage 

Of jealouſie, ſhe has diſcover'd what 

She now repents. It may be I'm deceiv d. 

But why that needleſs caution of the princeſs? - 

E 2 What 
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What if ſhe had ſeen Ojmyn ? tho" were ftrange: 

But if ſhe had, what-was't to her ? unleſs 

She fear'd her Aronger charms might cauſe the Moor's: 

Affection to reyolt. N 
King. I thank thee, friend. | | 

There's reaſon in thy doubt, and I am warn? d. 


But think'ſt thou that my daughter ſaw this Moor p 


Gonſ, If Oſmyn be, as Zara has related, 
 Alphonſe's friend; tis not impoſſible, 
But ſnhe might wiſh on his account to ſee him. 
King. Say'ſt thou? by heav'n . haſt rouz ZE y 
thought, ; 
That like a ſudden earthquake ſhakes my Wh 
Confufion! then my daughter's an accomplice, | 
And plots in private-with this helliſſt Net. 
Gon/. That were too hard a thought———þut fee a. 
comes. 
Twere not amiſs to queſſion her a little, 
And try howe'er, if 1've divinid 
If what I fear be true, ſhe'll be conceints | 
For Oſmyn's death, as he's Aphouſo's friend. 
oa that, to ry if ſhe'll follicit for him. ebe 


SCENE VIE. 


Kins, 9” hs GI: Alus Ria, Weh x 


King. Your coming has prevented me, Almeria; 
I had determin'd.to have ſent ſor you. 

Let your attendant be diſmiſs d; I have - 
[Leonora retires. 


To talk with you. Come near; why doſt thon ſhake ? 


What mean theſe ſwoll'n and red-fleck'd eyes, that loo 


As they had wept in blood; and worn thz night 


In waking anguiſh ? why this, on the day | 
Which was deſign'd to celebrate thy nuptials: 
But that the beams of light are to be ſtain d 
With reeking gore, from traytors on the rack > 
Wherefore I have deferr'd the marriage-rites, 


Nor ſhall the guilty horrors of this day 


Prophane that e 
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Alm. All days to me 

Benceforth are equal; this the day of A 

To- morrow, and the next, and each that follow, 

Will undiſtinguiſh'd roll, and but prolong, h 

One hated line of more extended woe. | 
King. Whenee is thy grief? give me to know the cauſe, ' 

And look thou anſwer me with truth; for know, 

I am not unacquainted with'thy falſhood: 

Why art thou mute? baſe and degenerate mad 
"Gon/. Dear madam, ſpeak, or you'll incenſe the king. 


Alm. What ist to ſpeak? or -wherefore ſhou'd I ſpeak 7 *- 


What mean theſe tears, but grief unutterable? 
King. They are the dumb confeſſions of thy mind; 
They mean thy guilt ; and fay thou wert confed rate 
With damn d conſpirators to take my life: 
O'impiqus par icide l now canſt thou ſpeak ? ? ; 
Alm. O earth, behold, T'kneel I thy Wa, 5 
And bend my flowing eyes, to ſtream upon 
Thy face, imploring thee that thou wilt yield "= 
Open thy bowels of compaſſion, take 
Into thy womb the laſt and moſt forloriy > 
Of all thyrace. Hear me, thou common parent; 
I have no parent elſe=—— be thou x mother, 
And ſtep between me and the curſe of him, 
Who was ul was, but is no mote a father, 
But brands my innocence with hotrid crimes g 
And for the tender names of child and daughter, 6 
Now calls me murderer and parieide. | 
King. Riſe, I command thee riſe—and: if thou vou 
Acquitthyſelf of thofe deteſted names, 
Swear thou haſt never ſeen that forei dog, 
Now doom'd to die, that nioft accurſed 8 
Alm, Never, but as with innocence J might,” 
And free of all bad purpoſes, ſohcav'n' 
My witnefs.”- 
King. Vile equivocating wretck! 
With:innocence ? O patience] hear ——She owns it! 
Confeſſes it ! by heav'n Fll have him rack'd: ve FEY 
Torn, mangled, flay'd, impal'd— all pains and tortures 
Phat wit of man and dire revenge can think, 
Shall he accumulated under-bear. 


E 3 


Alm, 
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Alm. Oh, I am loſt—there fate begins to wound, 
traitreſs, 


I 'm not to learn that curs'd As bon fo lives; 
Nor am I ignorant what O/mpn is. 


Since thou'rt reveal d, alone thou ſnalt not die. 
And yet alone wou'd I have dy'd, heav'n knows, 
Repeated deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee, 
Yes, all my father's wounding wrath, tho” each 
Reproach.cuts deeper than the keeneſt word. 
And cleaves my heart; I wou'd have borne it all, 
Nay, all the pains that are prepar'd for thee: . 
To the remorſſeſs rack. I 2 wi... 
This weak and tender fleſli, to have 5 bruis'd 
And torn, rather. than. have reveal'd thy being. 
King. Hell, hell! do I hear this, and yet endure ! 
What, dar'ſt thou to my face avow thy guilt? 


Left I forget us both, and ſpurn thee from me. 
Alm. And yet a father |. think I am your. child. 


Now curſe me if you can, now ſpurn me off. 

Did ever father curſe;his kneeling childft _ 
Never: for always bleſſings crown that poſture. 
Nature-inclines, and half-way meets that duty, 
Stooping to raiſe from earth the filial reverence ; - 
For bended knees returning folding arm, ö 
With pray*rs, and bleſſings, and paternal love. - 


Turn not your eyes away——-look on me kneeling ; 


King. Hear me; then, if thou canſt, reply z. know, 


Alm. Then all is ended, and. we both muſt Game. +... 


* 


Hence; e'er I cvrſe fly my juſt rage with ſpeed; 4 Ty 


PR. 


O bear me then, thus crawling on the earth 


King. Be thou advis'd, and let me go, while yet 
The light impreſſion thou haſt made remains 

Alm, No, never will I rife, nor looſe this hold, 
Till you are mov'd, and grant that he may live. 


E 
For on my ſoul he diet, tho' thou, and I, 
And all ſhou'd follow to partake his doom.. 
Away, off, let me go, 


call her attendants. 


Ling. Ha who may live? take heed, no more. of, 


. [Leonora and women return: 


Alm, 


Alm, Drag me, hartow-the earth with my bare boſom, 
Fll not let g till you have ſpar d my huſband. | 

King. what n thow Þ: huſband! huſband l- 

d 
What huſtand ? which ? who ? 

Alm. He; he is my huſband. 

King. Poiſon and 3 > whe? : t 

Alm. O | | | [Faints: 

Gon/. Help, ſupport her. 

Alm. Let me go, let me fall, ſink deep III dig. 
Pl! dig a grave, and tear up death; I Will; 
Pl ſcrape till I collect his rotten bones, &7 
And cloth their nakednefs. with my own fleſh ; 
Ves, I will ſtrip off life, and we will change: 

I will be death; then tho you kill my Huſband” 
He ſhall be mine; fill and for ever mine. 
King. What huſband? who ? whom doſt thou mean Þ | 
Gonſ. She rares! 


Atm. O chat I did: fon, be is my huſband. f 7 


King. Ofmpn! ' 

Alm. Not Oſmyn, but Alphonſo i is my dear 
And wedded huſband heav'n, and air, and ſeas, 
Ye 3 and waves, I call ye all to witneſs. 

Wilder 2 winds or waves thyſelf doſt rave. 

Shou ns | [ hear more, I too ſhou'd cateh thy. madneſs, 
Let ſomewhat ſhe muſt mean of dire import, 
Which I'll not hear, *till Lam more at peace. 
Watch her returning ſenſe, and bring me word: 
And look. that ſhe attempt not on her life. . 


SCENE; VIII 


Al uxaII, Gonsalsz, LEONORA, Attendants, 


Alm. O ſtay, yet ſtay; hear me, I am not mad, 
Iwou'd to heav'n'l were He's gone, 
Gon. Have comfort. 


Aim. Curs'd be that tongve, chat bids me be of com- s 


fort; 3 { 
Curs'd my own tongue, that cou'd not move his pity ; 


Curs'd thefe weak hands that could not hold bim here ; 8 


For he is gone to doom 4/phonſo's death. ; 
Gonf.. 
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Cenſ. Your too exceſſive grief works on your faney, 
And deludes your ſenſe. Alphonſo, if ling. 
Is far from hence, beyond-your father's pow r. 
Alm. Hence, thou deteſted, ill-tim'd flatterer; 
Source of my woes: thou and thy race be curs'd; ; 
But doubly thou, who coud'ſt alone have pollicy ,- 
And fraud, to find the fatal ſecret out, : 
And know that Oſmyn was Alphonſo. 
Gon/. Ha! ately 


Am. Why doſt thou ſtart ? what doſt thou ſee or. 


hear? | 
Was it the doleful bell, tolling for deal? 
Or dying groans from my Alphon ſo's breaſt? 
See, ſee, look yonder ! where a grizzled, pale, 
And ghaſtly head-glares-by, all ſmear'd with blood. 
Gaſping as it would ſpealc; and after, ſce! | 
Behold a damp, dead hand has dropp'd a dagger + 
FIl catch it — Hark ! a voice cries murder! ab? 
My father's voice! hollow'it ſounds and:calls : 3 
Me from the tomb I' follow it ; for there 
I ſhall again behold my dear Aiphon for 


SCENE N. 


N  GonsaLEz n/one.' 

She's greatly griev'd; nor am I leſs ſurpriz d. 
Oſmyn Alphonſo! no; ſhe over. rates n 
My policy : I ne er ſuſpected it: 8 
Nor now had known it, but from her miſtake. 
Her huſband too! ha! where is Garcia then ? * 
And where the crown that ſhou'd deſcend on him 
To grace the line of my poſterity ? | 
Hold, let me thinx if I ſhou'd tell the king 
Things come to this extremity ?. his daughter 
Wedded already) what if be ſhou'd-yield ?: - 
Knowing no remedy for what is paſt; F 
And urg'd by nature pleading for his child, 
With which he ſeems to be a'ready ſhaken. 
And tho” I know he hates beyond the grave 
Anſelmo's trace; yet if. that if concludes me. 
To doubt, when 1 may be aſſur'd, is folly. 


4 
By 5 
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But how prevent the captive queen, who means 
To ſet him free? ay, now tis plain; O well 

| Invented tale! ſhe was Alphonſo's friend, 

This ſubtle woman will amuſe the king, 


If I delay | twill do — or better ſo, 
One to my wiſh. Alonzo, thou. art welcome; 
SCENE. X. 


WEE, GonzALEZ, ALONZO, 
Alen. The king expects your lordſhip. 
Genſ. "Tis no matter. 
I'm not i'th* way at preſent good lens a. 4 
Alon. If't pleaſe your lordſhip, Ill return, and: ſey 
T have not ſeen you. „„ 
Gon /. Do, | beſt. Along. 2 * 3 MF, 
Yet ſtay, I would but go; anon will ſerve 
Vet J have that requires thy ſpeedy help. N 
I think thou wou dſt not ſtop to do me ſervice. 
Alonzo. I am your creature. 
Gon ſ. Say thou art my friend. | 
Tve feen thy ſward do noble execution; - 
Alon. All that it can your lordſhip ſhall command. 


ſeen v1 
Among the follbwers of the captive queen, 
Dumb men, who make their meaning known by figns. 
Alon. I have, my lord. 5 | 
Gonſ. Cov'dſt thou procure, with ſpeed 
And privacy, the wearing parb-of one 
Of thoſe, the” purchas'd by bis death, 1'd give: 
Thee ſuch reward, as ſhou'd exceed thy wiſh. 


Gonſ. Thanks; and; I take thee at thy ward. Thou 


Alon. Conelude it done. Where ſhall I wait your 


Jordſhip ? e 
Gonſ. At my apartment, Uſe thy utmoſt diligence; 
And ſay. I've not been ſeen——haſe, good 4/onzw 
So, this can hardly fail. Alphonſo Hain, 
The greateſt obſtacle is then remov d. 
Almeria widow'd yet again may wed ; 
And I yet fix the crown on Garcia's. head. 0 FR 
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ACT'Y,; SCENE..E 
A Room of State. 
King, Perez, AIO zo. 


8 | 
King. N, ] OT to be found? in an ill hour he's abſent. 
LY None, ſay you, none! what, not the fav'rite - 
a eunuch ? | Saba ty 
Nor ſhe herſelf, nor any of her mutes, 
Have yet requir'd admittance? | 
Per. None, my lord. - | | 
King. Is O/myn ſo diſpos'd as I commanded ? | 
Per. Faſt bound in double chains, and at full length * © 
He lyes ſupine on earth-4 with as much eaſe” 225 
She might remove the centre of this earth, 
As looſe the rivets of his bonds. 
King. "Tis well. | | 3 
LA mute appears, and ſeeing the King retires.” 
Ha] flop and ſeize that-mute ; Alonzo, follow him. 
Ent ring he met my eyes, and ſtarted back, 
Frighted, and fumbling one hand in his boſom, 
As to conceal th' Importance of bis erand. | 
[Alonzo follows him, and returns with a paper. 
Alon. O bloody broof of obſtinatefidelity ! * 
King. What doſt thou mean? 
Alon. Soon as I ſeiz'd the man, 
He-ſnatch'd*from- out his boſom this and ſtrove 
With raſh and greedy haſte, at once to cram 
The-merſel down his throat. I catch'd his arm, 
And hardly wrench'd his hand to wring it from him; - 
Whichdone, he drew his pony ard from his fide, 
And on the. inſtant plung'd it in his breaſt. 3 
King. Remove the body thence cer Zara ſee it. 
Alon. I'Il be ſo bold to borrow his attire, | 
will quit me of my-promiſe to Gon/alesz. 


S C. E. NE 


oy” 
2 


That ſomewhere is repeated 
Oer them that are thy guards .. Mark that, thou 


— 
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SCENE IL 29076 5 


Kan, Perez. | 
Per. Whate'er it is, the king's complexion turns. 
King. How's this ? my mortal foe beneath my roof! 


| [ Having read the Letter. 
O' give me patience, all ye powers! oh, rather, 


: Give me new rage, implacable revenge, 


And trebled fury —— — ha! who's there 7 
Per. My lord. 
Ling. Hence, ſlave! how dar'ſt -thou 'bide, to pron 
and pry 


'Tnto how poor a thing a kin deſcends ; ; 
How like thyſelf, ing. fall 


on treads him down ? 

Ha! ſtir not, on thy life: for thou wert fix d 

And planted here to ſee me gorge this bait, 

And laſh againſt the hook ——by heav'n you're all 


Rank traitors ; thou art with the reſt combin d; 


Thou knew'ſt that Oſmyn was Alphonſo, Knew 2 


My daughter privately with him conferr d; 
And wert the ſpy and pander to their meeting. | 


Per. By all that's holy, I'm amaz d 
King, Thou lyſt. 


Thou art accomplice too with Z ara ; here 


Where ſhe ſets down 85/10. will I ſet thee frag 


[ Reading; 
I have power * 


traytor. 
Per. It was your many” 8 command. 1 ſhould 
* her order | 


And fill will L Jet 7 


[ Reading 1 Beli 544 
Thee 57 Mi Al — | curs'd, curs d Alphonſo „ | 


Falſe and perfidious Zara ] ſtrumpet daughter! 
Away, begone, thou feeble boy, fond oye, : 
All nature, ſoftneſs, pity and compaſlion, | we 
This hour Ithrow ye off, and entertain 

Hell hate within my breaſt, revenge and gall. 


By heav'n I'll meet, and counterwork his treacher. 
Hark thee, villain,” traitor——=—— anſwer me, ſlave. 


„ ö Per 
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Per. My ſervice has not merited thoſe titles. 
King. Dar'ſt thou reply? take that— thy ſervice? 
thine? {Strikes him. 

What's thy whole life, thy foul, thy all, to my . 
One moment's eafe ? hear my command; and look 
That thou obey, or horror on thy head, 
Drench me thy-dagger in A/phon/o's heart. 
Why doſt thou ftart ? reſolve, or — 

Per, — — Sir I will. 

King. Tis well that when ſhe comes to ſet lim fer, 
His teeth may grin, and mock at her remorſe. 

| Perez gang. 

Stay thee—I've farther thought— I'll add to this, 

And give her-eyes yet greater drfappointmeni, | 
When thou haft ended him, bring me his robe; 
And let the cell where ſhe Il expect to fee bim 
Be darken'd, fo as to amuſe the fight. 
Ih be conducted thither . —— mark me well—— 
There with his turbant, and his robe array d, 
And laid along as he now lies ſupine, 
I ſhall eonvict her to her face of falſtiogd. 
When for Alpbonſe ne ſhall take my hand, 
And breath her ſighs upon my lips for his, 
Sudden [I'll ſtart, and daſh her with her guilt. | 
But ſee, ſhe comes; I'll ſhun th' encounter; thou, 
F ollow me, and give heed to my direction. 


s ENI I. 


ZARA, gane | 


Zara. The mute not yet return d f ha, 'twas the king! 
The king that parted hence ! frowning he went; 
His eyes like-mgteors roll'd, then darted down 
Their red angry beams 3 as if his ſight” 
Would like the raging dog ſtar; ſcorch the cg: 280 
And kindle ruin in its courſe. Doſt think ew ft 


He ſaw me? 


Sel. Yes: But then, as if heths 
His eyes had err d, he haſtily recall 


Th' 2 due 9 


» © 
> ( * 
4 . 
Zara. 


me. 
Thy ſhallow artiſiee b 
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g ara. Shun me when ſeen ! I fear thou haſt undone 


ſuſpicion, 

And like a cobweb-veil; but thinly thades 

The face of thy deſign ; alone diſguiſing 
chief! 35 en 

Thou like the adder, venemous and deaf, 

Haſt ſtung the traveller; and after, hear ſt 


Not his purfaing voice; ev'n where thou thinkꝰſt 

To hide, the ruſtling leaves and bended graſs 

Confeſs, . the path which thou haſt crept. 
Ms 


O fate of fools ; Officious in contriving ; 


In executing puzzled, lame and loſt, 
Sel. Advert it, heav'n, that you ſhould ever ſuffer 


For my defect: or that the means which-I 
Devis'd to ſerve ſhould ruin your deſign! 
Preſcience is heav'ns alone, not giv'n to man 
If I have fail'd in what as being man 

I needs muſt fail; impute not as a crime 
My nature's want, but puniſh nature in me : 


I plead not for a pardon and to live, 


But to be puniſh'd and forgiv'n. Here ftrike ; 
I bare my breaſt to meet your juſt revenge. 

Zara. I have not leiſure now to take 55 poor 
A forfeit as thy liſe: ſomewhat of high 


And more important fate requires my thought. 


When I've concluded on myſelf, if I 

Think fit, I'II leave thee my command to die. 
Regard me well; and dare not 2 | 
To what I give in charge; for I'm refoly'd. 
"Give order, that the two remaining mutes 
Attend me inſtantly, with each a bowl | 


Of ſuch * mix d, as will with ſpeed 


Benum the living faculties, and give 
Moſt eafie and inevitable death. 


Yes, Oſmyn yes ; be O/mynor Alphonſe, 


PI give thee freedom, if thou dar'ſt be free: 
Such liberty as I imbrace myſelf, 8 


Thou ſhalt partake. Since fates no more rd ; 


1 can but die wich thee to keep my word, 


— 


What ſhould have 'ne'er been ſeen; imperfeR mil. 


14 
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SE NE V. 
SCENE opening ſhews the Priſon. 


. GonsALEzZ alone, diſguisd like a Mute, with a Dagger. 


Cenſ. Nor centinel, nor guard! the doors un- 
ö barr'd! | | | | 
And all as, ſtill, as at the,noon of night! 


Sure death already has beer buſie here. 


There lies my way, that door too is unlock d. { Looks in. 
Fa! ſure he ſleeps 


———al's dark within, ſave what 
A lamp, that feebly lifts a fickly flame, | 


By fits reveal his face ſeems turn'd, to favour 


Th' attempt: I'll ſteal, and do it unperceiv'd. | 
What noiſe! ſomebody coming? 'ſt, Alonzo ? 


Nobody? ſure he'll wait without. I would 
- *Twere done—T'l] crawl, and ſting him to the heart: 
Then caſt my ſkin, and leave it there to anſwer it. 


{Goes in. 
S CEN E V. . 


GARCIA, ALoNzo. 5 
Car. Where? Where, Alonzo? where's. my father? 
The king ? contuſion! all is on the rout! (where 
All's Joſt, all ruin'd by ſu priſe and treacher | 


Where, where is he? why doſt thou thus mif lead me ? 


Alon. My lord, he enter'd but a moment fince, 
And cou'd not paſs me unperceiv'd —— what hoa'! 
My lord, my lord, what hoa!' my lerd Gonſales ! 

S$CENE VI. 


GARCIA, ALonzo GonSALEz Sloady. 
- Gon/. Perdition choak your clamours ——— whence 


4 


this radeneſs ? 


Garcia! Ne 


Gar. Perdition, ſlavery, and death, 
Are entring now our doors. Where is the king? 
What means this blood ? and why this face of horror? 
Gon. No matter give me firſt to know the cauſe 


Gar, 


* 
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Gar. The eaſtern. gate is to the foe betray d, 
dhe, but for heaps of ſlain that choak the paſſage; 
Had enter'd long e' er now, and borne down all 
Before em, to the palace walls. Unleſs 
The king in perſon animate our men 
Granada loſt ; and to confirm this fear, 
The traytor Peres and the captive Moor, 
Are thro' a poſtern fled, and join the foe. - 
Gon/. Wou'd all were falſe as that; for whom you 
call» - 5 
The Moor. is dead. That Oſmyn was Alphonſo ; 
In whoſe: heart's blood this ponyard yet is warm. 
Gar, Impoſlible ; for Oſnyn was, while flying, 
Pronounc'd aloud by Perez for Alphonſo. 5 
Com. Enter that chamber; and convince your eyes, 
How much report has 'wrong'd youreaſte faitb. 
. (Garcia goes in. 
Alon. My lord, for certain truth Peres is fled; | 
And has declar'd the cauſe of his fevolt, - 
Was to revenge a blow the king had giv'n him. 
t erg Borg Pu (returning, 
Gar. Ruin and horror! O heart-wounding ſight!? 
Gonſ. What ſays my ſon? what ruin? ba? what 
horte Fits ct ns 05 ae 7 
Gar,'Blaſted my eyes, and ſpeechleſs be my tongue, 
Rather-than on. to ſee, or to relate | | 
This deed————O dire miſtake ! O fatal blow 
The king—— | | | 
Gonſ. Alon. The king! 1 
. Gar, Dead, welt'ring, drown'd in blood, 
See, ſee, attir'd like O/-3n, where he lies, 


9 » 


| 4 | (They look iu. 
O whence;--or Row, or wherefore was this done??? 
But what imports the manner, or the cauſe ? 
Nothing remains to do, or to require, k 
But that we all ſhould turn our ſwords againſt 
Ourſelves, and expiate with our own his blood. _ 
Gon. O wretch ! O curs'd, and raſh, deluded fool! 
On me, on me, turn your avenging ſword, 
I Who bave-ſpilt my A en blood, 
I: 


Shou'd 
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Shou'd make atonement by a death as horrid ; 

And fall beneath the hand of my own ſon. 
Gar. Ha ! hat ? attone this murder with a greater! 

The horror of that thought has damp'd my rage. 

The earth already groans to bear this deed ; 

Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her face | 

With more unnatural blood. Murder my father ! ' 

Better with this to rip up my own bowels, 

And bathe it to the hilt, in far leſs damnable 

Self murder. 
Genſ. O my ſon ! from the blind dotage- 

Of a father's ſondneſs theſe ills aroſe ; 

For thee I've been ambitious, baſe, and bloody: 

For thee I've plung d into this ſea of fin ; 

Stemming the tide with only one weak hand, 

While tother bore the crown, (to wreath thy brow)- - 

Whoſe weight -s ſunk me cer reach'd the ſhore. 
Gar, F atal ambition | hark ! the foe is enter'd : 


The ſhrillneſs of chat ſhout ſpeaks * em at hand, 
We have no time ta ſearek into the-eauſe 
OF: this ſurprizing and moſt fatal error. 

What's x be done ? the king $' death known, will 


{ Shout. 


The few remain oli with deſpair, 
And make em to mercy of the conqu'ror. 
Alon. My ord, I've thought how to conceal the 


— 


Require me — to tell the- means, till done, 
Leſt you forbid what then you may approve. 
- {CGoerin. Sha 
Gonſ. They ſhout again! whate'er he means, to do, 
Twere fit the ſoldiers were amus d with hopes ? | 
And in the mean time ſed with expectation 
To ſee the king in-perſon at their head. 
Gar. Were it a truth, I fear *tis now too lats, 
But I'll emit no care, nor haſte; and try | ; 
Orto rel Heir force, or bravely die. 


* 
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-$CE NE VL 


2 Gons At Ez, Aa 
On. What haſt thou done, Alonzo? 
Alon. Such a deed / 
As but an hour ago Fd not have done, 
Tho' for the crown of univerfal empire. 
But what are kings reduc'd to common day r 
Or Who can wound the dead Ire nd the 


body 
Sever'd feeds and in an obſcure corner- 
Diſpos'd it, muffled in the-mute's attire, 
Leaving to view of them that enter next, . 
Alone the undiſtinguiſhable-trunk : 
Far Of may. yo ee by the gaurd > 
Oynyn. if in for the 

They chance to find it. N 915 

Gonſ. Twas an act of horror 3 | 
And of a piece with this day's dire miſdeeds. 


xf "Bit tis no time to ponder or 


alle thee Alonzo, haſte thee hence with ſpeed,” 
To aid my.ſon. I'll follow with the laſt 
8 to re · inforce his arms: at leaſt, 
* hall ne good; and ſhelter his retreat.” 


158 „ 8 enn E vin. 
EN To Flle by bann and tuo nutte bearing 


the bowls. 

Lark: Slence and ſolitude are ey'ry where! 
Thro' all the gloomy ways and iron doors 
That hither lead, nor human face nor voice 
Is ſeen or heard. A dreadful din was wont 
To grate the ſenſe, when enter'd here; from 4.7". 
And howls of -flaves condemn'd, from clink of chains, 
And craſh of ruſty bars and creeking err nn 
And ever and anon the ſight was daſh'd 
With trightful faces, and the meagre looks - 
Of grim and ghaſtly executioners. 
Let more this ſtilloeſs terrifies my ſoul, - 


3 Tb. * 
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Than did that ſcene of gow; e horrors. 

It may be, that the cauſe of his my errand 

And purpoſe, being chang'd from life to death, 

Has alſo wrought this chilling. change of temper. 

Or does my heart bode more? what can it mote. F 

Than death? | 

Let em ſet down the bowls, and warn Alphonſo 

That I am here ſo. You return and find 
2 Mutes going ind 

The king; tell him, what he requir d, I've done. 

And wait his coming to approve the deed. 


SCENE, IX. 


| Zak A, and MOTES. 
Zara. What have you ſeen ? ha! wherefore ſtare you 
' thus, (The Mutes return, and look affrigbted. 

With haggard eyes? why are your arms a croſs ? 

Your heavy and deſponding heads hung down ? 

Why'is't you more than ſpeak in theſe ſad ſigns ?-- 

Give me more ample knowledge of this mourning. 
{ They go to the ſcene, which opening ſhe perceives the Body. 
Ha! proſtrate ! bloody! headleſs! O—— I'm loſt. 
O Om O Alphonſo ! cruel fate! | 34'S 
Cruel, cruel, O more than killing object! 

T came prepar'd to die, and ſee thee die 
N ay, came prepar'd myfeif to give thee death 
But cannot bear to find thee thus, my O/myn —— — 
O. this accurs'd, this. baſe, this treaciyrous King! . 


SCENE. 
{ Za, SELIM.. 
Sel. Tre ſought in vain, for no. where-can the king 
Be 6 ——— VP | a ; a 
Zar. Get thee to hell, and ſeek bim there. 4 
| „dea ime. 
His helliſh rage had wanted means to aQ, * . 
But for thy fatal and pernicious counſel. 
Sel. You thought it better then but I'm rewarded. 


The mute you ſent, by ſome miſchance was ſeen, - 


And 


or" g 
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Andforc to yield your letter with his life: | 
I found the dead and bloody body ſtrippꝰd 


tongue faulters, and my voice fails I ſinl .. 
Drink not the pollon—— or Alphonſo is——= = | a 
Dia. Ke 


Zara. As thou art now. —.—4 ad 1 mall quickly be. 
Tis not that he is dead; for *twas decreed 
We both ſhould die: Nor i is't that 1 ſurvive ; ; Wi 
J have a certain remedy for that, 
But Oh, he dy'd: unknowing i in my heart. 
He knew I lov'Q,. bat knew not to what height: 
Nor that I meant t fall before his eyes, 
A martyr and a victim to my, vows, : 
Inſenſible. of this laſt proof he's gone. 
Yet fate alone can rob his mortal part 
Of ſenſe : his ſoul ſtill ſees, and knows each probe” 
And fix'd event of my perſiſting faith. 
Then, wherefore do I pauſe ? give me the bowl. 

(4 Mute Ineels and gives one of the bowls, 

Hover a moment, yet, thou gentle ſpirit, 
Soul of. my ſove, and I will wait thy flight. 
ba This to our mutual bliſs when join'd above. 


1 Drinks, . 


O friendly dranght; already i in my heart, 
Cold, cold; my veins are icicles and froſt. 
I'll creep into his boſom, lay me there; 
Cover us cloſe or I ſhall chill his breaſt, © | 
And fright him from my arms= ſee, fee, he lides- .. 
Still further from me ; look, he hides bis face, 
I cannot feel it —quite beyond my reach. 
O now he's, gone, and all is dark ( Dies. 
( The Mutes kneel am mourn over Ber. 


S CE NE XI. 


Ar uE, LI ONORA, MuTEs, r. 
g Alm. O let me ſeek him in this horrid cell ; 
| | For in the tomb, or rriion, I alone | 
Muſt hope to find him. 
Leo. Heav'ns! what diſmal ſcene. 
Of death is this? the eunuch Seim Nlaint. * 
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An. Shew.me, for I am come in ſearch of death; - 


But want a guide ; for tears have dimn'd my fght, . 
Leo. Alas, alittle farther, and behold © 
Zara all pale and dead! two frightful men, 
Who ſeem the murderers, kneel weeping by: 
Feeling remorſe too late for what they've done. 
But O forbear———lift up your eyes no more; 
But haſte away, fly from this fatal place, : 
Where miſeries are yon. - return. 
Return and look not on ; for there's a dagger 
Ready to ſtab the ſight, and make your eyes - 
Rain blood 5 
Alm. OI foreknow, forſee that object, 
Is it at laſt then ſo; is he then dead ? | 
What dead at laſt; quite, quite, for ever dead: 
There, there I ſee him; there he lies, the blood . 
Yet bubling from his wounds - O more than ſavage ! ” 
Had they, or hearts, or eyes, that did this deed? _ 
Could eyes endure. to guide ſuch cruel hands? 
Are not my eyes guilty alike with theirs, 
That thus can gaze, and yet not turn to ſtone .? : 
Ido not weep ; the ſprings of tears are dry'd ! * 
And of a ſudden I anzcalm; 2 f ; | 
All things were well; and yet myhuſband's murder d! 
Yes, yes, I know to mourn ! I'll Quice this heart, 
The ſource of woe, and let the torrent looſe. b 
II boſe men have 1 to weep! they look on 
3 fs | 
T hope they murder all on whom they look: 
Behold me well; your bloody;hands have err d, 
And wrongfully. have ſkin thoſe innocents : 
Jam the. ſacrifice deſien'd to bleed; | 
And come prepar d to yield my throat They ſhake 
Their heads, in ſign of grief and innocence! 
(They point at the bowl on the ground. 
And point! what mean they? hal a cup. O well 
underſtand what med' cine has been here. 
O noble thirſt ! yet greedy, to drink all | 
—— — n for another draught of death What 
mean they ? 4 RM; 7 7 point at the other cup. 
Ha ! point again? tis there, fall, I hope. L 
| | 7 5 Thanks: , 


of F 
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Thanks to the liberal hand that fill'd thee thus; me 
I'll drink my 2 acknowledgment 
Leo. O ho | ES 
For mercy's ſake; upon my knee I beg ——— . 

Aim, With thee the kneeling world ſhou d beg in. 

van. | | | 
Seeſt thou not there? behold who proſtrate lyes, 
And pleads againſt thee? who ſhall then prevail? 
Yet I will take a cold and parting leave, 
From his pale lips; Fl kifs him, e're-Ldrink, 
Leſt the rank juice ſhould bliſter on my mouth, 
And ſtain the colour of my laſt adieu. 
Horror !* a headleſs trunk! nor lips nor face, 
Coming nearer the body, 2 and lets fall the cup. 

But ſpouting veins, and mangled fleſh! O, ab! 


SCENE the laf. 


ArMzrta, LzronoRa, AlPHonso, HZII, PEREZ, 
with GARC1a priſoner, guards and attendants 
Alþh.. Away ſtand off, where is {tie ? let me fly, 
Save her from death ; and ſnatch her to my heart. 
Alm. Oh | 
Alpb. Forbear ; my arms alone ſhall hold her up, 
Warm her to life, and wake her into gladneſs. 
O let me talk to thy reviving ſenſe, 
The words of joy and peace; warm thy cold beauties, . | 
With the new-flu ing ardour of my cheek ; 
Into thy lips, pour the ſoft trickling balm 
Of cordial ſighs and re-inſpire thy boſom 
With the breath of love. Shine, awake, Almeria 
Give a new birth to thy. long-ſhaded eyes, IN 
Then double on the day reflected light. f 
Alm. Where am 1? heav'n t what does this. dream 
intend ? 
Albb. O may'ſt thou never dream of leſs delight, 
Nor ever wake to leſs ſubſtantial joys. 
Alm. Giv'n me again from death! O all ye pow'rs, 
Confirm this miracle ! can I believe 
My fight, againſt my ſight? and hall I truſt 
That Late, which in one inſtant ſhews him dead 


Aud. 
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And living ? Yes; I will; Tve been abusd 
With apparitions, and affrighting fantoms. 
This is my lord, my-life, my only huſband; .... 
J haye him now, and we no more.will. part. 
My father too ſhall have compaſſion—<— ——. . 
Alph. O my heart's comfort; tis not giv'n to this 
Frail life, to be entirely bleſs'd. . Even now, 
In this extreameſt joy my ſoul can taſte, 
Yet am I daſh'd to think that thou muſt weep? 
Thy father fell, where he defign'd my death. 
Gonſalez and Alonzo, both of wounds 
Expiring, have with their laſt breath confeſs'd 
The juſt decrees of heav'n, which on themſclves- -+ 
Has turn'd their o]. moſt bloody purpoſes... 
Nay, 1 muſt grant, *tis'fit you ſhoy'd be thus 
8 (She wee pee 


Let em remove the body from her ſight, ' 
Til-fated Zara] Ha! a cup? alas! 
Fhy error then is plain; but J were flint 
Not to o'erflow in tribute to thy memory. 
O:Garcia ! ORR 
Whoſe virtue has renounc'd thy father's crimes, 

Seeſt thou, how juſt the hand of heav'n has been . 

Let us who through our innocence ſurvive, | 

Still in the paths of. honour perſevere, _ 

And not, from paſt or preſent ills deſpair : . 

For bleſſings ever wait on virtuous deeds; , 

And tho' a late, a ſure reward ſuceeeds. (Exeunt mne. 
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N HE Tragedy thus done, I am, you know, 
1 MNo more à Princeſs, but in ſtatu quo: 


And now as unconcern'd this mourning wear, 
A if indeed a widow, or an heir, 


Te leiſure, now, to mark your ſeveral faces, 


Aud know each critic by his ſour grimaces. 


To poiſon plays, 1 ſee them where they ſit, 


Scattered like rats bane, up and down the pit; 
Maile others watch like pariſh ſearchers bird 


To tell of what diſeaſe the play expir'd, 
O with what joy they run, to ſpread the news 
Of a damm d poet, and departed muſe ! 


But if be ſcape, with wwþat regret tbey re ſeiz'd! 


And how they're diſappointed, when they're pleaſ dl 


Critics to plays for the fame end reſort, 


That ſurgeons wait on tryali in a court; 
For innacence condemn'd they've no reſpecł, 
Provided they we a body to di ſſect. 

As Suſſex- men, that dwell upon the ſhore, 


| Look out when florms ariſe, and billows roar, 
Dewoutly praying, with uplifted hands, 


That ſome well-laden ſvip may flrike. the Sands; 
Ts whoſe rich cargoe they may make pretence, 


And fatten on the ſpoils of providence : 


So critics throng to ſee a new play ſplit, 

And thrive and proſper on the wrecks of wit. 
Small hope our poet from theſe proſpes draws; 
And threfore to the fair commends his cauſe. 


Tour tender hearts to mercy are inclin'd; 


With whom, «ve hope, this play will favour find, 


- Which was an off ring to the ſex deſign d. 
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